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It must be left to public diaoemment to de- 
cide how tax the " Religioof MnsiDga" of the 
r Compiler excel the efibrta of his well-intentioned 

predecessors. But his labour is accomplished ; 
I and he sincerely trusts that the perusal of " Tns 

Sacbxd Haxmoxt" may be as beneficial to 
J I others, as its selection has been consoling and 

1 1 delightful to himself. 

1 i " Poetry (says Coleridge) has been to me its 

/ own ' exceeding great reward ;' it has soothed my 

/ afflictions ; it has multiplied and refined my en- 

joyments; it has endeared solitude; and it has 
giren me the habit of wishing to discover the 
good and the beautiftil in all that meets and sur- 
rounds me." I 
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Ob 1 for Ihi birp tbU D>v[d nrpt, 
Ttic (Til ipiill dIMuce kept. 



Wliake ([nleflil natci ahould heft 
While hen below III hiilUiir'd po 



nttmrl thMt Initruineiii io»T *»■- 



i thou expect tboee itnlni to bm; 
onstning. Iti accenU gnte 
scord OD a hearen-touch'd ear; 
d by gnuM, and toned by lore, 
nony ascends above. 

I with melody it seems 
brate from each trembling string; 
ndling thought and feeling teems 
songs as sweet as seraphs sing; 
tsic art could never frame 

!l'd to its RSDXEMB&'a MAUF. 
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ATURE PROCLAIMS A DEITY. 






TIME. 

"» WALT.* ,co„. 



"P"** a away/* 

LDmr'.**!.- '' 



It is an uncreated beam, 

Like that which shone on Jaetit^B diMBL 

Eternity and Time 

Met for a moment here. 
From earth to heaven, a scale sublime 

Rested on either sphere. 
yj » Whose steps a saintly figure trod. 

By Death's cold hand led home to God. 
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lie landed In our view, 

'Midst flaming hosta above, 
Whose ranks stood silent while h^ drew 

Nigh to the throne of love. 
And meekly took the lowest se" 
Yet nearest his Redeemer's feet. 



Thrill'd with ecstatic awe, 
JEatnaced our spirits fell. 
And MM w-^yet wi»t not what we taw , \ 

And Acaid— no tongue can tell \ 



» lien liearts are taint, ana eyes Are dun, 
■^ He knuwcth ibum that trust in Him. 



THE WORM. 

UI8B0RNE. 

TvHK. turn thy hasty foot aside. 
Sot cruiih that heljiless worm : 

The frame thy wayward looks deride 
Required a God to form. 

The common Lord of all that more, 

From ^hom thy being flowed, 
A pf/rtion of his boundleu \ovo 
On that poor worm bealo'weA. 





THE FALL OF JERiraALEH. 



Eteh thni, imld lliji pcUc ud Inxury, 

Thil Kmt nnliiR of thf Sun of Hni>. 
WhEn >1I ih( chtnib-thniiiing cUnxli ■hill il 
Imdiiu vlih till hri^i 4ilTiHiclnii idKn : 

ftui, 
Sneiilnii. like cliair, iby wnlth nnd pmnp a> 
Btltl to tht noanlldi Df ihil DlRhllEii dii. 



Scill to tlis pDUdng an 



In the Bky'jj nzure canopy; 
Wlicn for tho brt-nthing enrth, and Kparklingsea, 

l8 hut a fiery delude without ^horc, 
Heaving along the abyss profound and dark, 
A tiury deluge, and withoia an ark. 

T/ord urall power, when Thou art there alone, 
On Thy eternal fiery-whceled tliron«, 
That in its high meridian noon 
Needs not the perished sun nor moon : 
■When Thou art there in Thy presiding state, 
\Vide-8C('ptrcd monarch o'er the realm of doom: 
When from the fcea-depth, from earth's darkcit 
ifowb, 
22ie dead of all the aga round Tbee nj^X \ 
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CHRIST lit TH£ TEMPLE. 



AnlnfutftinnloKali 
Te Mm tby molhei wVth a »ir 
Aoi Uip ihj bllei'd pnyci 
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ANOV. 

Thbrk is an eye that never sleeps. 

Beneath the wing of night : 
There is an ear that never hhnts, 

When sink the beams of light. 

There is an arm that never tires, 

When huiuan strength gives way ; | 

There is a love that never fails I 



When earthly luves decay. 

That eye is fix'd on seraph throngs; 
That ear is fill'd with angulii' songs ; 
That arm upholds the world on high; 
That love is throned beyond the slcy. 



I, j But there's a power which man can wield 

L i H When mortal aid is vain ;— 

That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 

That listening ear to gain. 
Thmt power u Pnyer, which soart on higV^, 
'^ad feeds on bUu beyond the aky ! 



ling <rar langbtCT wttb tiM nasM o( madnM^ 
e are the Jeiten now ? the xntn of heilth 
lexionaUy pleasant ? Where the droll, 
e ev'ry look and gesture was a Joke 
ipping theatres and shouting crowds, 
aade e'en thlck-Upp'd musing Melancholy 
:her up her face into a smile 
J she was aware? Ah ! nullen now, 
umb as the green turf that covers them. 
?re are the mighty thunderbolts of war f 
oman Ciesars, and the Grecian chiefs, 
)ast of story f Where (he hot-brain'd youth, 
he tiara, at his pleasure, tore 
kings of all the then disrover'd globe; 
•led, forsooth, because his arm was hamper'd, 
ad not room enough to do Its work f 
too well ho sped : the good he scom'd 
I off reluctant, like an Ill-usctI ghost, 
return: or if it did. ifR vUUm 
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vealing all the paths and plidni, 
Vnd gilding every txee. 

rlittens where the hurrying itream 
ts little ripple leaves; 
alls upon the forest-thade, 
iixA Rparkles on the leaves. 

->nce, on Judah's evening hills, 
he heavenly lustre spread, 
' Gospel sounded ttom the blaze, 
nd shepherds gaied with dread. 

I still that light upon the world 
s guiding splendour throws : 
(ht In the opening hours of life, 
ut brighter at the close. 

waning moon, in time, shall fkil 
> walk the midnight skies : 
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hsTe tooflit tliM md M«^ to powM 
But have proved tbe* t tUob K ImL 

LD hamUe ambition and hope 
The Toioe of tme Wisdom iofpirae ; 

ris safflclent if Peace be tfae scope 
And the summit of all our desires. 

eace may be the lot of the mind 
That seeks it in meekness and love : 
ut rapture and bliss are confined 
To the glorified spirit abore. 



THE MADONNA AND CHILD. 

DALX. 



¥ 



nnom man icnowi nut Deiow, inougn angieu 
hymned above I 



THE DYING CHRISTIAN TO HIS SOUL. 

P01>£ j 

Vital »park of heavenly il.mu*: ! 

Quit, oh quit, thiH mortal rnuiiv : 

Trembling, hoping', lint^criii^', flying ; 

Oh, the pain, the hli«s of dy iii^' ! 

Ceate, fund Nature, ct>a»e thy »lrilc. j 

And let me languish into life i 

Hark, t)icy whisper ; anpfuln sa\ , i 

8ihtiT spirit, come away ! 

What is this absorbs me quite t 

Steals my seiiKe^, shuts my ^ii;)lt, 

Drowns my spirits, draws my lircatli t 

TcU me, my soul, can this be di.ath ! 

The world recvdca ; it dixap\h*.ar«\ 
HeMven open% on my vye^ ! my e-AC* 



JIflyl 
. «a«tiitli]r fletofyf 
O Dwth I where la thy stlngf 



HYMN BEFORE SUNRISE, 

IH TUK TALE OF CHAMOVVT. 
COLSmiDOX. 

lou a ehann to itay the Morning-ttar 
eep course f So long he seems to pau«e 
«ld, aw All head, O sovran Blanc I 
9 and Anreiron at thy base 
lelessly ; but thou, most awAil fann 1 
m forth the silent Sea of Pines, 
Uy I Around thee and above 
9 air and dark, subs'****' 



Awiks, niy lonl 1 not ooly psnlTe pnlw 
Thou owMt I not alone thmo •welling tears, 
Mute thanks and secret ecstasy I Awake 
Voice cH sweet song I Awake, my heart, awi 
Oreen vales and icy cUHs, all join my hymn I 

Thou first and chief, sole sovereign of the v. 
O struggling with the darkness all the night, 
And visited all night by troops of stars. 
Or when they climb the sky, or when they sinl 
Companion of the Morning-star at dawn, 
Thyself earth's rosy star, and of the dawn 
Co-herald : wake, O wake, and utter praise ! 
Who sank thy sunless pillars deep in earth f 

And you, ye five wild torrents fiercely glad 1 
Who call'd you forth from night and utter deati 
From dark and icy caverns cnH''* - 
Down thoi« «•*'' 



SACRED HAKHOHr. 



B«Hathth* kern, roll moon r Wl 

CMbtTouwlthnlnbowi! Wlio,wl 
OriorellHl blue, apRid gulinde i 




wno sank tliy suxueis puuin aecp in eano i 

And yoUf ye five wild torrenta fiercely glad I 
Who call'd you forth f^om night and utter dettk, 
From dark and icy cavern* call'd you forth, i 

Down tho«e precipitous, black, Jigged rocks, I 

For ever shattered, and the ume for evert 
Who gave you your invulnerable life, 
Your strength, your speed, your fUry, and your Jofi 
Unceaitlng thunder and eternal fbam t 
And who commanded, (and the silence came,) 
Here let the billows stiffen, and have rest t 




Ye ice-falls I ye that fhim the mountidn'a 
Adown enormous ravines slope amain — 
TorrentB, xnetfainka, thalheaxAikm\%Yi\.iN«teia« 
And atopp'd at once amid l\ieii Tnalte«Xi^'0S4|b\ 
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The owidtul, Iht I 



« hied wlut Euthly M 



MOOKE. 

Thou art, oh G(n1. t1u> life and light 
Of all this womlrouH world we ii*c; 

Its {;Iuw by day, its umilc by night. 
Art* all reflections cHU|;ht firom Thcf. 

WuTc'nr we turn, thy glories shinr. 

Ami ull tliin},'s fair and bright are Thine. 

When day. with farewell be<itn, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 

And we can almost think wc gazo 
Through golden viktas into heaven: 

Those hues, that mark tlie sun's decline, 

So soft, so radiant, Lord! arc Thinr. 

^\'hi'n night, with wings of starry gloom, 

()'ersha«lowR all the earth and sklei, 
Like Home fhrk, hcAuteous bird, whose v^ume 
/* hparkling with annumber'd cyc« ;— 




SACBED BARUONY. 




Iff irlth annumbct'a »iw i- 



TboBdmUtif 


mlheiiumiiuliiwaili 


Ttaouwudnil 




nralgrrtort 




Wh™ Spring-. 
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■n. tmh-wprunt atS Mw. 
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Bmooihcr o( wdt (or p«ti' feel; 


Thtk*«Ulrt 
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ore. .Ill lighm pH*: 
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lB<>ddEH!on.whORiv« 


HerlBvelohi. 
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Tbed^Mro 
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To n\»Ty const crate by song; 

And wliilf vro kuu liter, let thy ipe«ch 

God's glory and his goodness preach. 

Or. when the »iin sinks, and the bright 
Round mnoii 5htids down her lustrous light ; 
Wlion larks Icaw song, and men leave toiling. 
And hearthH burn clear, and maids are smiling; 
Whoii hoary hinds, with rustic saws, 
I»iy down to youth thy golden laws; 
And beauty is her wet cheek laying 
To her swc( t child, and silent praying; 
With thee in hallow'd mood 111 go, 
Through scenes of glodueu or of woe; 
77jj- Jottks in»piT'(li Ihy chasten'd »\i«cc\it 
Afe rnoiv than inau has taugUt, »\ia\\ UsaR\i\ 



■UPPORT DNDER AFFUCHON. 



Pot tlw oIudULei of moiul life 
EiltU. HU only;— in uiund br 
Thil tha pronulon of our file, t 
Bad ordLaturbed, la DTdtndb)' a 



raiLaitlnff puipoae* v 



—Tha diiti of anfuiab lU nol whtre Ihc aaal 
or auflkrinf hall) Iwen llinnughly fonUod 
By acqDincence in tbr ^'IH SuvniDV 



OfHUparfKIIona; vlih baWIomldRail 
OtMBfht Dawormliir eonnlvei, enAwcik, 

Tb Ita dlahonour ol HUhotj nim«. 



— .^» MHoononi onto thM i 



H T M N 

CEABBK. 

O Thou I who Uoght my Infknt 
To pierce the air and view the t] 
To tee my God In earth and seat 
To hear him In the vernal breeie 
To know him midnight thoughta 
Oh guide my soul, and aid my am 

Spirit of Light, do thou impart 
Majestic truths, and teach my bet 
Teach me to know how weak I an 
How vain my powers, how poor n 
Teach me celestial paths untrod,— 
The ways of glory and of God. 

No more let me in vain surprise. 



SACKED HARUONY. 



O Lord J ■ moDumgnc of TIhw. 
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. .M«*« 5uue dOW 

They are yanUhed from this i 
" Let their hornet and hearthi 
But the rolling wiuen keep m 
" Of pang or conflict gone I** 



— Alas! thou haughty deep ! 

The strong, the sounding far I 
My heart before thee dies — I we< 

To think on what we are ! 

To think that so we pass, 
High hope, and thought, and n 

Eren as the breath-stain from the 
Leaving no sign behind ! 

Saw'st thou nought else, thou Ma 

Thou and the midnight skyf 
Nought save the struggle brief an 
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SABBATH MORNING. 
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REGARD DUB 
TO THE FEELINGS OF OTHERS. 

BWTLST. 

Thsek is a pliint that in its cell 
All trembling seems to stand, 

And bends its stalk, and folds its leaves 
From each approaching hand: — 

And thus there is a conscious nerre 

Within the human breast, 
That from the rash and careless hand 

Sinks and retires distress'd. 

Th» nrMcnrA mde. the touch Bcrere, 



WlmArm •Mlbt (l»Uii( mlBd, 




Oh,]M<hl.r».l.ci[[l>; 




And Ihoiuli Iho ltd) ba ne-w » low, 




JUapeciihogiiMtwiihln. 




„™.„T,D»,OHr. 




SouicE nf mi lift. »nil Joy, and liglii 1 




Cre«ol ol nch Itaity iphotc, 




ThJilo'nn«.onlhr.rch=tnlgl,(, 












Upon Ihl. blue, reiplinilf nl dnme— 




Will call tos trrfni iplril homa 1 





; Mia li (by pcinmi claH, 




U la Ibi nolHl(H boui oi Dliau 






Tu KmlhuinR o'er tha bmr cf nearm. 


1 yci dHpaifi Mimid ihraivl 


Vmptd miy ililiiii hop* bad gXne. 


m lli(«. Otfj, purpling aluda aama to 






hu ftiiuta Hunt «iUi y.y. M lil.,- 


«Uin lalii Dwona In lon'i inuiu. 


■[ H*cr«l Nlda bf nuunt mil act.— 


« tisiu. in t|ilill. we wMild ihkL. 


erf UTT. w H«™^oui inulu.W\»x.^ 
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IMIHI' 


O, tell Id. fMbl.t«ll<n«d hour 


IHnll 










AicmcUng wHm ind tino with mliw 




r»iihful tbioogh ortty ehinge of ■«, 




My h«n .lUl fli« la ««! lh« Ihcn : 




TirouM tootho Ih!> ireuT lie»rl lo know 
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SOBBOW OF THE HEART. 
O Loin ! Uilae (je aJoiie an HI 
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j .1- TnsRE Is a silence big 'with woe, 

'i The latest stage of settled grief, 

When scalding tears have ceased to flow, 

To the sad bleeding heart's relief 
*TU pattion's slumber — but so ftill 

Of hideous dreams, she sleeps in Tmin, 
Her heart is still insatiable, 

And unrelaxing is her pain ; 
Wliilc like an asp, the worm of care. 

Sucks the rich stream of life away; 
Till smiles the demon of despair, 

Exulting o'er his prey. 

There Is a silence big with Joy, 

The fiiU heart's throbbing etoqiience, 
"When love upraised to ecstasy. 

Defies the power of utterance. 
'TU patsion's trance— ihe soft eye's ray. 

Half shrouded in the lid. reveals 
What thrilling rapture bears the sway. 

And gently o'er the bosom steals; 
And at it meets a glance in turn. 

As soft, at sweet, as fondly given, 
Suc/t Srea of wild delirium bum 
it seema aa earth were heaven. 




BACRED HAXUOKT. M 
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ThiTi !• 1 ■ilcna of Ite hcHt, 






Where bumble mIfBWiMi dwelH, 






Thnngb <arE Ibru.u in bU potioii'd din, 






And like ih( K* iflnnloo n>oll>. 






■7-i'fHJiui'i rail— no riling wind 






C»n ruffle, iDd so ■lorai oenw.r 












Wblcb e'er to H wen'i decnet gliei way r 






For po«I dirln. ebch.lll. leK-wllJ ; 






Wh=nHe-hob>hl.mlgh.yn«l 






SCy. nunic'. ihort.^ «d^mi, "Bo Kill. 






And lu.0. lh« 1 im God." 
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Thttei..iUenMoftbeiiigh(. 




HI 


Wlen niiore'i tnunnur Mundf no more 






Wtcn dukoe.i >le>I> Ihd lulmi ofUfrhl, 






_ADd.p'^W";''B' 1 ho welkin o|«. 
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HYMN OP NATURE. 

PEABODT. 

God of the earth'i extended plaint 1 

The dark-Rreen fields contented lie : 
The mountalni riee like holy towen. 

Where man might commune with the iky : 
The tall cliflf challcn(;es the stonn 

That lourt upon the rale below, 
Where fthaded fountains send their streams, 

With joyous music in their flow. 

God of the dark and heavy deep ! 

The wave* lie sleeping on the sands, 
fill the fierce trumpet of the storm 

Ilnth summoned up their thundering bands; 



rUieair„d„p,„ . 
!^J<'"'V'he.v.„)J blue, 

>!;•«•. purple ',^ii.:."5^"''« 

111* rolling orb«,boTel 

!«»« I. wrtien clearly bright 
'»™<'«jr'i unvarying bl«r 

J"r.l'?''™»"n>e«un/ 



Verv ■navv «L 



Kmm BOW, wMlt tngie llldDlslit wiDm flMlw 
And spreads the wtngi of duknoM with her wbb 
\lliat icenei are wltneat'd by Thjr watehf\al eye ! 
What millions waft to thee the prayer and sigh t 
Some gaily vanish to an unfear'd grave. 
Fleet as the sun -flash o'er a summer wave ; 
Some wvar out life in smiles, and some in tears 
Some dare with hope, vrhile others droop with fear 
The vagrant's roaming in his tatter'd vest, 
The babe is sleeping on its mother's breast ; 
The captive mutt'ring o'er his nist-wom chain, 
The widow weeping for her lord attain, 
While many a mourner shuts his languid eye, 
To dream of heaven, and view it ere he die : 
And yet, no sigh can swell, nor tear-drop fall, 
But Thou wilt see, and guide, and solace all I 



ntimjRKwuitDr 



il» nnly (HgWu, 



flofi peMa ilie bilvict wfavnm ibc 
Btaft buildi OUT qalft, u iha Ibnu 
Lajt* ^I^B nnifb ptttai of peerkh m 
And i^ni In uch heut ■ lltu« he 
EKb DlhM (gift wtakh Gsd OB m 



Kitovled^ ihill 1^11, and prophecj ibaJ] c«u*i 

Kor bound )ty lime, nor tublvct to deuj, 
In happy IrEumph bhall Tur ervr live. 
And rndlcH iciod dllTbiB* and endlen pntoe nvetrt- 
At through ihn tn\ii't InWrrenlnf ^an, 




And HC nil 


■K'i tlmt-i 


■li*li>«j line. 


fill 


ddlT live on »n1i 

1 woDdet hnuilT Mfth 
Idluintlmc-inpidlllghl. 


O Unwl HcsTi 
How trw Ihr r 


in'i richnl 
tchnl tnu 


Htfttomin. 
Koodl 


Fub>Ttaul)io 

Thannrdi 

And ntuSmr. b) 

Tbtftonrnti 


noun, power, ot ■e«llh. 
of.hr fliKhttmlUM, 

ich, ihcrlchntpuM. 
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My fervent snul »liall bleM the TxnI. 
And KinR Jehovah's name ador'd. 
Oh God ! how Rruat arc all tliy way*, 
T>eiiiandin{; t;rAtitude and ]trAise ; 
Iliinour and majesty are thine. 
And licaniK nf ]i<;ht around thee Rhine : 
Tliy hand extendi Die arrli on high, 
T)>c azure curtain of Ihu sky; 
Th»' clouds thy regal chariot form ; 
Thnu ridest on the rushing atunn ; 
Amidht the re;;ions of the air, 
'I'he winds thy car trium]ihal hear; 
To thee cnraptur'd Kpirita bend, 
And anuels round thy throne attend ; 
While lifrlitniiiKA in thy presence beam, 
Tlie Ministers of power kuprcme. 
At thy behe««t the earth appear'd, 
On firm rfernal basiii rear'd : 
The tlooda arose at thy command, 
•Anrl spread ihcir mantle o'ti iYie\u\i\ 



ODE OJT THE CREATIOS. 



nith ill the bloo nliiTeal tk}, 

Tbeli fKit Ori|lni1 pmcliiin. 
Jbt unwoiied lun, fniiii cli/ m d 
Dm U> CrtMoi'i powEi diipliy, 

Tba wHk vf ui AliBlghljr hsnd. 
aooD M the cienlnf ihadn fnrti 



Hlvkini 



Will blut mc cic 
Vhf h«n In «)nl 

But blithe 
Hlfh o-cr : 

Snel ihiliti li 
P«p whtr 

Of Mglil le-OK 



1-:'' 



»\ 




Foretela an eve of tears ; 
A tun-beam on the saddened lawn, 
I smile, and weep to be withdrawn 

In early yean. 

Thy leaves will come ! but songfUl Spriiif 

Will see no leaf of mine ; 
Her bells will ring, her brido-malda aioff. 
When my young leaves are withering. 

Where no suns shine. 

Oh, might I breatho room's dewy bresth. 
When June's sweet sabbaths <;hlnM I 
But thine, before my time, O l>eath, 
I go where no flower blossometb, 
Before my time. 

Even as the blushes of the mom 

Vanish, and long ere noon 
The dew-drop dieth on the thorn. 
80 Mr J bloomed; aad>K«aV>E»nu 

To di«so aoont 






»1BW«| "**'»« true/ 



THE GARDEN OF OETHSEMANS. 

PIEEPOS'T. 

i I 

« 

O'er Kedron'i stream and Salcm'a height, 

And Olivel'H bruvrn ttti-cp, 
Muvis the majixtic queen uf night, 
Atul throwii from heaven her silver light, 

And MM-'k the world akleei) ; — 

All but the children of distres*, 

Of surruw, prief, and care — 
"Whom sleep, though prayed for, will not Ueia ; — 
These leave the couch of restleskuess. 

To breathe the cool, calm air. 

For those who shun the glare of day, 
There*!! a composing power, 

Tliat meetb them, on their lonely way, 

In the >till air, the sober ray 
t Of this religioud hour. 

I 



f 



'TU a rcliRlout hour; — for tie, 

"Who many a grief shall bear. 
In his own body on the tree, 
Is kiiciliiiff in o'er/i&emane, 
In a^ony nnd pnyeT. 



\ 



A ihalUr in thv Dndrul lli 



rrsy, «*en te cheer their adTeive li 
Who in put raiMhiiie eought thee 

Yet Juctly may thy praiie employ 
The liberal gratitude of joy. 
And telfiah, sure, their thoughts n 
Who turn but in their grief to thi-e 



HEBREW MELODY. 

BROOKS. 

Fkox the hall of our fathers in angul 
Nor again will its marble re-echo our 
For the breath of the Siroc has blasted 
And the frown of Jehovah has crui 
•hame. 

Hii robe was the whirlwind, his toI 

thunder. 
And earth, mt w- «~.»-* - 



Ml 


Ilh> 


Uehui 


cdpjiQddric 


Th, 


w!«l 


uphold. 


E., Th, -ill 



—f Ml ffWt tiM xotMto BNni 

AH/ tttinmer tun cheerloff all natim nHud, 
Thy meadi with Flora's mily priinnM eroiniM 
The Btoret Pomona'i liberal hand beitowa. 
And from her lap In rich proftukm throwa : 
or these no more I sing ; those chcerfUl dajra 
Are fled, and winter claims my pensive lays. 
Yet even in winter charms may oft be yiew'd. 
If by the philosophic mind pursu'd : 
Yes, even in chilling fhnt, and blustering wtnd, 
The grandeur of the Almighty Power we find. 
Do not the winds aloud his praise declare! 
Look at the snowy hills — we view him there 1 
Whether by cold we're nipp'd, or heat oppresa'd. 
In either is the Great Supreme confess'd. 



ON FASSINO TBE OBAVE OF MY SISTK.R. 



Om jonder ahon^ on yo 



And pour, unheard, aloiif tlM wlid^' 
Their detert antliMn o'er • AIM. 

She came, and pamed. Can I forget. 
How we, whose hearts had hailed htfbirt 

Ere three autumnal suns had set. 
Consigned her to her mother Earth f 

Joys and their memories pass away ; 

But Rfiefa are deeper traced than they. 

Wc laid her in her narrow cell, 

We heaped the soft mould on her breast, 
And parting team, like rain-drops, fell 

Upon h^r lonely place of rest. 
May angels guard It !— may they bless 
Her slumbers in the wilderness I 

She sleeps alone, she sleeps alone, 

For, all unheard, on yonder shore. 
The sweeoinff flood, with torrent moan. 



TRUST IN QOD. 



Di of lh7 wdM. 
■mud iu Ihlcklr pi 
luifer iDd dfilRfBt 



m boum Mend miT ilnp bcW* 
ntfAnnfijutl turf, ind ve nttV 9^ 
IkriHB ■ loiftl MM't e)M -. 




II'*"' I slei'p secure in thee : 

And, (), ni.iy soon that time arrive, 
When we Ik fore thy face nhal] live 
''* . Thruuh'h all eternity. 






' TMKIU-: IS A VOICE. 

' WARE. 

TiiERi: is a voicv in the wcsteni hreeze, 
As it llaats o'er spriufr's youni; ruses. 

Or siRhs ainon^ the bloiiSDiniiig trees. 
Where the spirit of love rejioses: 

It tells of the joys of the pure und younK« 

En: tliey wniider life'.s wildorinK paths among. 

I I Till re ii a voice in the Huiumt-r ^ikle, 

; Which breathes amid rc^ionB of bloom. 

Or murmiirfi i^oft, throiif^h the ilcw) vale, 
In moonli^fht's tender f^loom : 
m' tt tells of hope unhVighied yet— \ 

^. And ufhmir^ tliul the soul can ncec toTgcW \ 



And tbWt * "TT^t HDim i. !*•'' 







Wben buff JuDd* ud r 

Tbeituobwlip, Ihiwi 
FotgEl, tlUu, (0 (uUe, I 



W(lcsn»! all thfi 
Onn mithnrvd tin 
ClmlmM tir nllcc 



BEAUTY OP A STAHL10UT It 



•JTM* 

; fttmi the sklet ! 
IMB* ^kUrtoiu of the world, we stray 
I of Bight along some noiselets way, 
le heart minglet with a moon-lit hotu*, 
di tnm heaven a sympathetic ppwer ! 
Dt a cloud careers yon pathless deep 
ten azure, — ^mute as lovely sleep ; 
her pallid light the Moon presides, 
I in a halo, mellowing as she rides ; 
r around, the forest and the stream 
w rich garment of her woven beam. 
'd winds, too, are sleeping in their caves, 
ay prelude rolls upon the waves ; 
I hush'd, as if her works adored, 
o homage of her living Lord 1 



BONO AT TWILIGHT. 

CmXTIA M AEIA DAVIt^*'*'' 



f^fl^dly in 
Ytl iir»ln fr 
Biuim Himi 



Ys Tiewlen lUostnU of tlM ikj I 
I marvel not, in timet fOM bj. 

That ye were deified : 
For, even in this Later day, 
To me oft hai your power, or play, 

Unearthly thought* supplied. 

AwAil your power I when by your might 
You heave the wild waves, crested white, 

Like mountainn, in your wrath ; 
Ploughing between the;n Talleys deep. 
Which, to the seaman roused flrom sleep. 

Yawn like Death's opening path ! 

Graceful yoiu: play I when round the bower 
Where beauty culls spring's lovelieft flower 

To wreathe her dark locks there. 
Your gentlest whispers lightly breathe 
The leaves between, flit round the wreath. 

A ~ J -.1-. • 



iACMB H*B«0»r. TS 1 
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I*, umcl'i rtenia p»Ih. hd Icll ;— 




BulTOuhliKucbaiidiUu. 
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Uk<.pltlt.lu.d».cn; 




WhH qillhei un woidi lupplr ' 


■1 








■1 




II 


H, thouihu, >. '«m »««»■. «ji,:bj«,, 




WtD lnv( iM patb anircnl ! 




And nhcn, u now, it mldniBhl'i hour. 




1 hw »our 'ol« in all yout powtr. 




I.™m.Ui. fpif^/Crf. 


■ 





■ 


^^^1 



i'gbe for then, ""^ "••<'« 



*" That Hme of them i» taking, 

] '■ How frequent mnan« the fiineral knell, 

Wliat noble hearti are breakinif. 
While myriads to their tombs descend 
Without a mourner, creed, or friend I 



TO THE DYING YEAR, 
jr. G. WHITTIXm. 

And thou, gray voyager to the breezeleu sea 
or infinite Oblivion, speed thou on I 

Another ^itf of Time succeedeth thee, 
Fn-Kh from the hand of God! fort)\ou.\uuX^as 
The errnnd of thy dentiny, and none 

M'ly dream of thy returning. Oo \ KXkA.' 
MortiiUty's frail records to Ihy co\OL 




SACKED HARHONT. 



fccn spirit* : Ihv fbryWcn 



PROMPT FORGIVENESS ENJOINED. 

BARTOK. 

Wait not until prayer be ended, 

To forgive thy direst foe ; 
tt'ifh thy prayer be pardon blended, 

If for);ivcDcs8 thou wouldst know : 
From this precept shouldst thou fttart. 
Thine is not a praying heart. 

Praying hearts win never cheriih 
Thoughts of bitti'mess, or strife; 

In thrir presence soon must perish 
Prayer's true element, and life : 

If from faith thy prayer up-springa, 

I<ove must lend it heaven-ward wingt. 

Shouldst thou, then, in thy devotion. 

Feci against thy brother aught, 
Instantly. Mriih deep emotion, 
dieck each unforgiving thought. 
'\ WliUe tliy heart resentment bears, 
ftiod will ni'vcr hear thy prayer*. 

X^ither think thou of delaying; 

|j>4tred on delay can live;— 
£ren*^ ^hile f bou itandeat prayVni, 
Prmjfly. Jieartiiv torarivc; 



I!i1 



Tlint >[>n huiil mid* niy 1)ohdi klml 






?hly (iuIa* wh bouhdlnir hl^bi 



1./ B iih it tinNilhFil » yowt tf t» 



INDHSTBT ASD PRAYER. 



ajhu/x i■t«I1pi<<^^^ 



That, now, to venture neur the k 
Were but profane ; a plea that m 
Glad to impoM on conscience wit 
Of humble veneration, to secure 
Present indulgence, which, when 
It means to mourn with floods of 

The tempter quits his vain pui 
When by the mounting suppliant 
The upper world of purity and lie 
He loses sight of his intended pre 
In that eff\ilgence beaming firom 
Radiant with mercy. But devoti 
To succour and preserve the tern] 
Whose time and talents rest or ru 
Ne'er will the incense of the mon 
A salutary savour through the da 
With charities and duties not wel, 
These form the links of an electrii 
That Join the orisons of morn anc 
And propagate through all its sevi 
While kept continuous, the ethere 



When by the mDuntlng tuppllnnl dnw 
The upper ir^ilil srimrlly imd ligbl. 
He IcMi iliihl gf lil> <nicnil<Tit pnT, 
In ihit rITulKrncc beunlnf rn>m (be U 
Hadienl vllb mctti'. But deVDllon ta 
To loccoui i>i<] ftrunt the Icmpled i 
Whoii- iItiic biuI ulenti rcil or cun 10 



Dd pn>ptff(i1e ihrouKh oil 



SACBBD HAKUOKY. 



AiUtDlmdtao 
Lftc the nniU til 



I ixsK the moDnt^, and ilot 
I seem in this MqoMtcred plaet :— 

Not so : I meet, unseen, yet known, 
Mjr Maker, face to face. 

My heart perceives his presence nigli. 
And hears his voice proclaim, 

While hright his glory passes by. 
His noblest name. 



Ix>ve is that name — for " God is Love.' 
Here, where, unbuilt by mortal handi 

Mountains below, and heaven above>— 
His awful temple stands, 

I worsliip. Lord, ttmugh I am dust 
And ashes in thy sight, 

Be thou my strength; — in thee I trust ; 
Be thou my light. 

Hither, of old. tho Almirrhtv i*am»> 



But thej who, ftUowiag on, adora 
The Girer of iU guiding nj. 

Shall find It thine yet more and mofVi 
Unto the pure and perfect dqr. 



HYMN. 

J. PIBRPOMT. 

BuRMX by the tempeit, on we tail 
O'er ocean't billowy way ; 

One glorious orb by day we hail. 
By night one faithful ray. 

Thus God hit undivided light 



SACRED HARMON 

And wDt thou, Omnipreieiit, deigi 
Within tbew waUi to dwell 7 

Then shalt thou hear our holiest i 
Our oi^an'i proudest swell. 

DeTotlon'i eye shall drink the llgh 
That richly gushes through 

Our simple dome of spotless white 
From thine, of cloudless hlue. 

And Faith, and Penitence, and Lo' 
And Gratitude, shall bend 

To thee : — O hear them from aboT 
Our Father and our Friend. 



POVERTY OF THE 8A^ 



Hi latd liini Jiiwn (o 



( 




HACKED HARMONY 



Each flutfiliig bopi, 
EuhloDcly >ti;li, utI 
To Mae AlnkighlyFi 



See, Merry tnm her ffblden un 
Pours a rich utreftm to them thai monnl 
Behold, ihe binds vith tender care 
The bleeding botona of despair ! 

He cnmei I to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bids Satan and his host depart; 
AK>iin the day-star gil(!i the gloom. 
Again the bow'rs of Eden bloom 1 

O Zinn, lift thy raptar'd eye. 
The Inng-expcrted hour is nigh; 
The Joys of nature rise again, 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 



CHRIsrS ENTRY INTO JERUSALEM. 



T^Mii rrr •^•••mt tori 

'• llrtt of h„ "*'?"»""'>>' = 
f«.fl«„„™7y-""e^l.rca„, 



*^^y Bay ihm* u 
More ^^''Wb will rt„. 

^ God »U| M •*" "»»; 

'*"<' "ho* yoZ in IT"""" "•ell. 

P«««e you well. 



BACBED HARMONY. 
And pnTlnK for hit mercy, on the ukrd 

or ■ inlFTHl ctiUd, ind with lit moumhil cry. 
But mil vilh MHnethinti oTfacr wonted loiw 
Of cuDfidrncE in djinEcr» u tot lielp 



They say thmt he again will riM, 

More beautiful than now; 
That God wUl bleu him in the akiec— 

O, mother, tell me how !•» 

•* Daughter, do you remember, dear, 
The cold, dark thing you brought. 

And laid upon the casement here,— 
A withered worm, you thought f 

I told you that Almighty power 
Could bri;ak that withered »hell, 

And »how you, in a future hour. 
Something would pleaie you well. 

liook at the chryaalis, my love,— 
An empty shell it lies ; 



UACREn HAHHONV 



TRUST IN PROVIDENCE. 



To tn\ IhU tlij pnttctlnc an 
Thy inn for lu imilrt i 

And pr<iTr the All-aUTpuftliix WQ 
oribf pure gin ef puni— 



MAJUTY AND IMUUTABILITT OF BOD. 



SACRED HARMON 

He taw the •tniggling beamii of in 
Slioot through the massy gloom of 
His spirit hush'd the elemental sti 
And brooded o'er tlie kindling iiee« 
Seasons and months began the Ion 
And measured o'er the year in brif 

The Joyful sun sprang up th' ethci 
Strong as a giant, as a bridegroom 
And the pale moon difTus'd Iter sh 
Superior o'er the dusky brow of ni 
Ten ihouyand glitt'rin^r lanipx the 
Numerous as dew-drop^ from the vn 

Karth's blooming face with rising 
And spread a verdant mantle o'er 
Theu firom the hollow of hi^ hand 
The cirrling waters round her win 
The new-born world in their cool i 
And with soft murmurs still her I 



*■#—»■ ^0 «••««* a«a«P — ^« — o »■ ■■ <i>^f<a M^v 



Hut oh ! our hi^Iu-Nt noie» tlie theme debMC, 
And diii-nce is uur least iiijuriouR praiKP. 
Ci-.-iv, coa<ie >our songs, the daring flight control, 
Itt-vcre ]iim in the still ni-s« uf the soul : 
With vileni duty mei-kly U-nd bf fore him, 
And deep witliin your inmost hearts adore him. 



•AS TllY DAY. SO SHALL TMY 
STRKN(;riI liE." 

SICi>1:h.SET. 

Whkn ad\ersc winds and wave* ari«^. 
And in my heart despondence thighs. — 
Wh«-n life hrr throng of care reveals, 
^fjff uoakneHA o'er my sjiirit ^teaIs — 
Orate fill / hoar fhe kind decrt-e. 
'''f»*t "as ^ny day, my !>tri'ii;;th HhaUVv." 






Klut wu fntlj puKd iTDaud, 
ie imivT tntly qiuRU i 
nj * btirt M( 1l|hi viih kIm 
lie Juf Df ILr IhtllUDg dnughl. 



And pnttnlij IUb Inlcli (lew up. 
And Ibd door Afw open widi; 
And ft >tniTif>T ttmit wIi1i[d lliv bmU, 

Hf ipoke: "IJirtii tn jour reitlrj. 
Bold H>n< otlha Duchaii rile; 



TKBaE is an eranlnB twWfnt « w* n^H 

When iu wild p»Mlon-waTe« are lulTd to m 
And the eye sees life's felry »ccn« depart, 

As fades the day-»)eam in the rosy wcit. 
'Tis with a uatncless feeling of regret. 

We gaze upon them as they melt away. 
And fondly would we bid them linger yet. 

But Hope is round us williher an^'cl-lay. 
Hailing afar some happier moonlight hour; 
Dear are her whispers still, though lost t 
earthly power. 

In youth, the cheek was crimson'd ^"^ her^ 

Her smile was liveliest then ; her matin-so 
Was heaven's own music, and the note of wo« 

Was all unheard her sunny bowers among. 
Life's Uttle world of bliss was newly boni : 

We knew not, cared not. it was bom to die. 
Flush'd with the cool breeze and the dews of m 

With dancing heart we ga»ed on the para s 
Andmock'd the passing clouds that d mm dlUl 
Like our own sorrows then-« fleeting and aa 



TDI Dm Olnl llgtit ufltfF lilltd iD 

And hiub'd tbe Iiil dicp toallni 

The motoOT-bcBjer of oui pjininjt 



TBI qniel , 
In gluiT 



i'.! 



But now, a joy too deep for tound, 
A peace no other leaBon knowi. 

Hushes tlie heavens, and wraps the gnanAf 
The blessing of supreme rep(»e. 

Away I I will not be, to-day, 
The only slave of toll and care ; 

Away from desk and dust, away ! 
I'll be as idle as the air. 

Beneath the open sky abrcwid, 

Amonp: the plants and breathing things, 
Tlie sinless, peaceful works o( God, 

ni share the calm the season brings. 

Come thou, in whose soft eyts I see 
The gentle nieuning of the heart. 

One day amid the woods with thee. 
From men and all tJieir cares apart. 



SACBED HARMONY. 



E LORD REir.NETK, 



The meaiMtt imPv dlailriiiUti, 
Raise then, jt poor, your toIm ob 1i|| 
For you, for yoa He relgneth. 

But chiefly for salvation's gift, 

Of which He is the Donor, 
Angels and men, your voices lift. 

In songs of praise and honour : 
O sing with gratitude His name 

Whose death our life remaineth, 
The love of Jesus loud proclaim, 

And say, The Lord still reigneth. 



THE WINGED WORSHIPPERS 

S PRAGUE. 

Gat, guiltless pair. 
What seek ye from the flelda of besvi 
Ye have no need of prayer, 

Y#» havA nn m\n* tn hm fnrcr{v<»n 
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BiHi'd oinilcnn or the njiper iHp. 


ill 


Tb jaa -li. (rtrtn 




To nki oreel N«tu»'i unlBuuhl l.j i ; 




B«>«ththe«ch.fl,^vc^ 




To chliT mn > life of piilit 


ID 


TlKn.pK.a™:h-1n», 




Fir, lU IbOTC. o'er Imka ud lindi, 




And Join Die chain IhUitnn 








OtlfjcWr. 




To note Ihi cmiitcmtd honr. 




TachiaeilitmrFwii,, 








AlKIT> Iho CTDWd, 




Ou gpward nlogi could I but fly, 
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THE WAKENIS 



he>- hreak lino »?">' "" l''" **"»'' ''" 



.. ^.MMM* US gone 

M in tht camp to the bugle'i breath, 

• tnunp of the steed on the echoing heath, 

e mdden roar of the hostile Run, 

tells that a field must ere night be won. 

ne in the gloomy convict-cell, 

lull deep note of the warning bell, 

avily calls them forth to die, 

\e bright sun mounts in the lau|ihing sky 

le to the peal of the hunter's horn, 
le to sounds from the city borne ; 
le to the rolling of torrent floods, 
•t old mountains, and holeran woods. 

9 roused on this rhequer'd earth, 
o life hath a daily birth, 
'earful or joyous, though sad or sweet, 
dees which first our uD»nrin «»?»"- 



With ilie n.-NOinliiaiirc of a ftrievnus wrong. 
Or slow tli>leiiiiHT, or iu'>:lwte<l love, 
First ii.'inicd thesi: notes a nu-laiirl.oly strain : 
• And youlhs and nuiidL-nt most iHX'lical. 

Who l(l^e till' di^i-iitiiin^: twili;:ht of the spring 
In hall-rooinN and h^i thtatr«>, ihcy still. 
Full of niick sympathy, nll'i^t hi>avc their sigh» 
O'er I'liilomt-la's pitj-pl'.auin^' ^traiiifl. 
My I'ricnil. and tliuu, our SiKttr! \\v have learnt 
A diircrtnt lore; Wc may not thus protanc 
N.ilim's swrii vnircN, al\va>s full of love 
And joyunru! 'Ti< the lutsrry Ni}:htin£ni1f 
Tiiat rroMdk. and hurries, and prrcipitate;* 
With fai>t thii:k \\arhl(,* his dilicioiiH notes, 
Ai> he wen ft-arful that an April Di};ht 
Would he too j-hort for him tn utter forth 
lli« Idve-ch.iunt, and disburden hiv full houI 
Of a)) its w) II '■ic? 

/•''■min H. ft\\\trbkT\ till t«>-tiiotnw cw. 




SACAKD HAJIMONY. 
Ft tani iDlbrinti [oph md pleuinll;. 



Tlio ufAbLc of ni> itliculite toil 
Hair lit vauld plue hlf huid bfl 



THE WIDOW'S MEAL A 



BACKED HARUONY. 




"•lion »'*»"«. On.. 



Find— when the twuf f^it ». 

To each fond hope of niii^ 
Deniet thU iUthleu heKt 

Can e'er be thine. 
IfilandeTwhiipertoo 
The »in I never knew, 
Thou, who couldit urge the trnei 

Plead Thou my caoael 

Oh plead my cause aboTol 
Plead thine within my hi 

Till there thy peaceftil Do»e 
Shall build her nert. 

Thou know'it this will— how Mu^ 

Thou know'it, though laagoage . 

My iour* myiterioui tale,— 
Plead Thou my cauae! 
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The solltode. Thon an in cub aon wi 
Tliat run along the lummiti of theae 
In music; — thou art in the cooler breath) 
That, ftom the inmoKt darknefi of the plaoe. 
Comes, scarrel}- felt :— the Itarky trunkt^thefnnw 
The fresh, moist (ground, are all Instinct with thi 
Here in continual worship ;— nature, here. 
In the tranquillity that thou dost love, 
Enjoys thy presence. Noiselessly, around, 
From perch to perch, the solitary bird 
Pa^scM; and yon clear spring, that, 'midtt Ittheit 
WfllH softly forth, and visitt the strong roota 
Of half the mighty forest, tvlls no tale 
or all the good it diK>s. Thou hast not left 
Thyself without a witness, in these shadea, 
or thy perfections. Grandeur, strength, and gn 
Arc here to 8i>eak of thcc. Tliis mighty oak— 
By whose immoveable Ktt-m I stand, and 
AinifMt annihilated — not a prince. 



.. |«fptciiml work 
.^^ anlihcd, yet renewed 
■r. WHtten on thy works, I read 
iwm of thy own eternity. 
1 grow old and die : but see, again, 
m the falteriiii; footsteps of dcray, 
preMea— ever gay and beautiful youth 
Ita beautiful forms. These lofty trees 
Dot leas proudly than their ancestors 
n beneath them. O, theie is not lost 
earth's chamu : upon her bosom yet, 
e flight of untold centuries, 
hneaa of her far beginning lies, 
shall lie. Life mocks the idle hate 
:h enemy Death — yea, seats himself 
•epulclire, and blooms and smiles, 
« triumphs of his ghastly foe 
own nourishment. For he came forth 
> own bosom, and shall hav* ' 



UpriMt tat gnw A^M^i 
Upon the eonUnent, ud 
lu cities;— who forgeta not, at tlw ttght 
Of the»e tremendouR tokens of thy powtr. 
His pride, and lays his strifes and foUiea bjf 
Oh, from these sterner aspects of thy ftoa. 
Spare me and mine; nor let us need tho wnik 
Of the mad, unchained elements to teach 
Who rules them. Be it ours to meditate. 
In theke calm shades, thy milder majesty, 
And, to the beautiful order of thy works, 
Learn to conform the order of our lires. 



THE LOST PLEIAD. 

Mas. HEM AXS. 

AvD is there glory from the heareni departed 
'•''H i—thv listers of the il 



And wH Uhiv poiT*T 



WHAT IS THY 1 
Wait li ihy hoiwT— Oh I i 






'MIAn the nomu of mili'i cJinngcCul itimniiliri 
Then whit lithyhopc! TDi>)iilrt(ehDfriiil 



Thoa mast oie. wiu u/ ■!»<» ..... 

And how worthleu are ■wpt m and 

power 
To a Tnonarrh'i toul in hi* dying hour! 

Say, what is thy hope I Dost tliou ponat 

Of pleasuFC the giddy round, 
With thu pliantom of liappineu errr In Ti«v, 

Where tnie happiness never wm found f 
Oh ! pluniire not in seareh after bliss supreme, 
'Midht the whirlpcnils of pleasure's polluted ttream ' 
Ainidit her mad orgies* thou never canst find 
Joys worth the pursuit of a rational mind; 
Oil I fly her seductions, resiHt her control. 
She i>oisons, debases, and ruins the soul. 

But wliat is thy hope ! Dost thou pant to fln< 

Of richer a trrajiure untold f 
Thou never ean»t purchaj>e peace of mind. 

Nor length of days witii gold. 



Mid und ii la tu 
Bui 'ht 



■ACRED HABUONY. 

Dunlg Ihr imme >I|]| hiRb rr 



xuj avu* 



OOD'S OMNIPRESENT AGENCY. 

BftTAMT. 

How deaoUte were nature, and how void 
Of every charm, how like a naked waste 
Of Aftica, were not a present God 
Beheld employing, in iti various scenea, 
HIa active might to animate and adorn ! 
What life and beauty, when, in all that breathe 
Or moves, or grows, his hand is viewed at work 1 
When it is viewed unfolding every bud. 
Each blossom tinging, shaping every leaf. 
Wafting each cloud that passes o'er the sky, 
Pniiinar ««>h billow. movlng every wing 



■ACRBD HARHOKY. 
Ttia vkok cmllon. Am Rill on ow; 
WhU* Gp'tT thf 1ifDii^b«re he tpmdi The 
Abd nmipuAlnR Ibe tb«. lUTTOiuidi mj 1 
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Like b)<Msoiiu from a tool 
Where Sorrow sheds no bllghdng 
And Care has no control, 

With all the rich enchantment thrown 
On Life's fair scene around, 

As if the world within a zone 
Of happiness were bound I — 

Oh! these endare a mournful doom. 

As day by day they die ; 
Till age becomes a barren tomb 

Where withered feelings lie ? 



MY BROTHER'S GRAVE. 



Ttt pliM Li liient. Kut}t Hiund 

In dtaih't Loiw dwelling ipnl^i nflirc, 

IWbTV Aan benvAth tby burUl flUiiiF, 
Alt hid iD tliu nniUrlM tl»p 
Tke llTfng BiiB hiLb nover known. 



Ai. ikivlj pulntf 



VtUta me In Ih( dij-i 
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And tttij dwpur .hnif of pdn 
Mid •inlihcd froffl niy xjul igaiu. 
The nill-kmirn mum, 1 UHd lo greet 

mih Dayhood'tjnj, u lenjtlh «u beunlng. 
And lliDUtibiiDrhiinieind nplum iwcrt 

Bui 1, amldil Ih«l youlliBil bmnd 
OtboiindloR heart! and lieuning •jn. 

Not .miled nor ipoke it Jor". eoumud, 
Kor fell th<»e ironted ecitulei 1 

1 lot»d IH7 Irnint, nm nembled no- 

1 fuied to Qi«t tnr raoUier'i lyt', 

ir.jredlovlewraj nsUittpoI, 
Where he »lio loved II now uu »•>/. 
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Th» lliiog mJngline -tth iho iai.— 












Tl,.hue..bli.«bl.il..oll,e-.v., 






Eifull'd In (Kun'i fiiralDg gniF,— 






BuHid tKDCUh 111 iwtU ^ 


tm 




Th. itEbl Iim dta wil dlnmifT grt-, 


lU 




TDIIiimllaw'ituplnnlflhl; 






Ardll,.nlheAB»tl. lon,)-.I«. 






Sb<.d.l1k>.fficU0Ibri||hl; 






Tb. impHl «u(fl lu nn\Bg hm.tL,- 






AU nuun: rif Iflal op 10 de»lh. 






Th. nnh, ihtrtj, them: 






A duk ciDurt m <ipdn nir >l|!)>t, 






And th'sudt^d ill in icnibid nMlhu- 






T>u blink EiDniii;! 


HI' 




H^B 
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« GHEENwic^ 



'"■'O.VIUU. 






Stood M to feel the comfcrtaUe wind 

That gently lifled his gray hair : his 

Seem'd then of a faint imile to wear the triM. 

The other fix'd his gase upon the light 
Parting ; and when the sun had vanlsh'd quite. 
Met houjiht a starting tear that Heaven might hleii, 
Unfcit, ur felt with tranxient tenderness. 
Came to his a^ed eyes, and tourh'd his cheek I 
And then, as meek and sUent as hefon^, 
Back hand-iu-hand they went, and left the iboie. 

As they departed through the unheeding crowd 
A ca^cd bird sung ttom the casement loud ; 
And then I heard alone that blind man say, 
"The music of the bird i* &weet to-day I** 
I (taid, " O Heavenly Father ! none may know 
The cause these have for silence or for woe I "* 
Here they appear heart-stricken or resign'd, 
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My quiet footstep fall*,— 
Where words, like ancient chronicles, 

Arc scattered o'er the walls: 
A thousand phantoms seem to rise 

Beneath my lightest tread, 
And echoes bring me hack replies 

From homes that hold the dead I 

Death's harvests of a thousand years 

Have here been gathered In :— 
The vintage where the wine was tears. 

The labourer was Sin ;— 
The loftiest passions and the least 

Lie sleeping, side by side, 
And love hath reared its staff of rest 

Beside the grave of pride ! 

Alike o'er each— alike o'«r all, 
Their lone memorials wave; 
-» . » tk. .MiintiirMl wall. 
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TuERE'it beauty in the deep: — 
The wave I* bluer than the sky: 
And though the light shine bright on high, 
More soniy du the Mea-)n^^1s glow, 
That sparklu in the depths below ; 
The rainbow's tints are only made 
When (in the waters they are laid. 
And sun and moon most sweetly shine 
Upon the ocean's level brine. 

There's beauty in the deep. 

There's music in the deep : — 
It is not in the surf's rough roar. 
Nor in the whisiiering, shelly shore; — 
They are but earthly sounds, that tell 
How little of the sea-nymph's shell. 
That Aends its loud, clear note abroad. 
Or winds its softness through the flood, 
ErhoeM through groves with coral gaj. 
And die*, on nponf^ banks. Kmvf 
Tliert'n XDusic In the deep. 



\ 



Aai kft Kir him hcc plici Iq beaven. 
To fnldt Ihi waodcnr'i iuiUch pUJ 

Till illiigc gro«ii, the t(IT iptingi. 
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wmtart coin* nor ouannn ■ HMt* - 

Blights thee in thy smif nbmtt I 

ChiU'd bv snow or leonh'd hf Bamm, ' 



ChiU'd by mow or eeoreh'd bf 
Thou for erer art the tame. 
Type of truth, and emblem fklr 
Of Tirtue atrugirlinfr through deipair, 
CloM may sorrows hem it round. 
Troubles bend it to the ground 
Yet the soul within is calm, 
Dreads no anguish, fears no harm : 
Conscious that the Hand which tries 
All its latent energies, 
Can, with more than equal power. 
Bear it through temptation's hour. 
Still the conflict, soothe ita sighi, 
And plant it 'neath congenial skies. 
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In •orton'i dwtnliig 
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■not a bnnU furlh 1 
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Gllii'niniiimiditid 




Anilbnir.thc.inWn 
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Amid lu chilling f»T 
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[uth in hilf tiUi CT 



All thlngi repcwed In sanrtity. 

I mched the chanrt-l,— nou^■ht uns (lian^rd . 
pk Tha altar decently arranged. 

TIm ]mr0 white cloth abore the thrine, ). j 

I The coDtecxaied bread and wine, |] , 

■r. ^ AU wai the lame. I found no trace I I 

Of frorrow in that holy place. 

One hurrietl glance 1 downwanl save , — 

My foot wafi on my brother^ (p-avi- ! 
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And yearn have passed — and tlunt art no\« 

Forgotten in thy silent tumb ; 
And cheerful is my mother's brow ; 

My father'^ eye has lost itii Klooni ; 
And years have pa^s'd — and death has Iai«l 

Another victim by thy ftidu ; 
With thee beroHtnt, an infant «hade. 
But not more pure than thcc he AuA. 

1^3 
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The Rote-tree blooiBS, while tlie Urtt AB| 
And earth giree glory to Natan^ God. 

Under this beautlftal work of thine. 

The flowery bought that are bendhif oTcr 
The glUtenlag turf, to thy will dWina 

I kneel, and its Maker and mine adore I 
Thou art around ui. Thy rohe of light 

Touchui the grareftilly waving tree, 
Turning to Jewell the toan of night. 

And making the budi unfold to thee. 

Thy name i» marked in delicate linee. 

On flower and leaf that dock the atem ; 
Thy care ii seen, and thy wisdom shines 

In even the tliorn that is guarding them. 
Now, while the Rose that has burst her cop. 

Opens her heart and fVeely throws 
To me lier odours, I offer up 

Th«nv. tn fhi» Reintr who made the Roit. 
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But not a wanderinff funbiaun falU 
Withtn theie high and hallowed vraltn, 
Which echo back ray lonely truail. 
like solemn answers flrom the dead ; 
— ^The mnrmun steal along the nave. 
And die above my sister's grave ! 
'Tls evening— atlll I linger here : 
Yet sorrow speaks not in a tear ! 
The silence Is to sadly deep, 
The place so pure, I dare not weep : 
I sit as in a shapeless dream. 
Where all is changing, save its theme ; 
And if a sigh will sometimes heave 
A heart that loves, but may nut ioieve. 
It seems as though the spirits round 
Sent bark reproachfiiUy the sound; 
I gated around with fearAil eye : 
All things repoaed in sanctity. 



But who can tell what Uhaftil ■lion 
Your anicel -spirits wander o'er I 
And who can tell what rapCurei high 
Now bleM your immortality I 

My boyiih days are nearly ffone ; 

\ly breast is not uns ullivd now ; 
And worldly rare* and woes will soon 

Cut their deep furrows on my brow,— 
And life will take a darker hue 
From ills my brother never knew ; 
And I have made me bosom friends, 
g. j~ And loved, and linked my heart with othen ; 

Inill ^^^ ^^'0 ^'^^ mine his spirit blends, 

As mine wax blended with my brother's I 
When year* of rai)ture glided by. 
And then 1 start, and think I hare 
A chiding from my sister's grave 1 
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MOW on, Mwre my lowiy oca, 
When all in tileoce ilumbai|^ low. 

The fond and filial tear was abd, 
Thou child of love, of •hame, and 



Her wrong'd bat gentle boeom buni'd 
With Joy thy opening bloom to see : 

The only breait that o'er thee yearn'd ; 
The only heart that cared for thee. 

Oft her young eye, with tear-dropi bright. 
Pleaded with Heaven for her tweet child. 

When faded dreami of past delight 
O'er reoollection wandered wild. 

Pair was thy blossom, bonny flower, 
FUr as the softest wreaths of spring, 

Wlien late I saw thee seek the bower 
In peace thy morning-hymn to sing. 
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To view the waves engulf her ark. 
Ah! ne'er to yield it forth again ! 

And then the voice of Love no more 
The ahriek that telU when Hope hath pell 

Shall vainly bid thy cavei restore 
The lost— lost all, his sotil had cheriah'd. 

And then our eyes thy changeful mood — 
Thine ebb and flow no more shall see; 

There shall be no vicissitude 
When thou— its type — hast ceased to be ! 

When nought is left of doubt and pain. 

When Time becomes Eternity, 
When emblems none of thine remain— 

Tis fit there should be *' no more aea.** 



bidi Ub wiilh and vpTuif furi 
n CAD cmlnly iijln iir L<jw. — 
hMnrishtlTliiriiWIit.. 



T«tian] nfelf. ohtii or l< 



»<Mui uM living. 

■ 

And then no more shall Hope embuk 
Her treaiure* on the UDcerUin main, 

To view the wave« engulf her ark. 
Ah I ne'er to yield it forth again I 

And then the voice of Love no more 

The fcliriek that tells when Hope hatb perish'd 
Shall vainly bid thy caves restore 

The lost— lost all, hit soul had cheriah'd. 

And then our eyes thy chanf^eAiI mood— 
Thine I'bb and How no more shall see; 

There shall be no virissitudu 
When thou— its type— liast ceased to be ! 

When nought is left of doubt and pain, 

When Time becomes Eternity, 
When emblems none of thine rem"'" 

•Ti« *■•♦ •••-- 
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To what effect r our ineniu ■«« 
Beyond rrproof, regard, or eciw i 

And of our foes reroalni there onCi 
The mild relenting thoughts to ahiraff 



Now 'tis our boast that we can quelJ 

The \»il(]i'st pasKtona in their rage; 
Can thiir dcslnirtive force rrpel, 

And tlu-ir iniprtuous wrath aunage: 
Ah ! virtue, do'.t tlMui ami. when now 

This bold ribellimiK rare are fled : 
AVIitn all the'te tyraniii rest, and thou 

Art warring with the niiffhty dead f 
Revciigi*. ambition, scorn, and pride, 

And stron;; desire and fierce dibdatn, 
The giaut-brood, by thee defled, 

Lo ! Timc'« rebi»tlefti ttroliea have ilidn. 



— 1 J ,v«» »,».» AnlMliie. 



SACRED HABHOHY. 

Wbm chilling »b" cniaa cnepln 



. foilllglil isbllnia, 

■rd i)i>ll bt : 

II htlghli well climb, 

rr.r,x"" 



When aU the friends that Ucn^d Ui 
Were vaniih'd like a moning dm 

Pluck'd one by one by ipareleti Time. 
And icatter'd In oblivion'i itream; 

Passing away all •ilently, 

Like »nriv-flake* melting in the tea: 

Or, 'mid the lummer of hi« yean. 
When round him throng'd his children jvaag. 

When bright eyes gash'd with buminf taan. 
And anguish dwelt on every tongue, 

Whs he cut off, and left behind 

A widow'd wife, scarce half resign'd ? 

■ Mil Or, 'mid the sunsliine of his spring, 

1 at ^'*™« *''« *^^^ ^°^' **^" dmh'A him down; 

When she, his choien, blossoming 

In beauty, deem'd him all her own, 
And forward look'd to happier years, 
111 . U1...M thsir val# nf temrsf 
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ro Imiwlfatlj henid uii 



All scattered !— all ■undgredbymwintaiD 
And some In the silent embnot €f tib* imvl 



I thouKht of the green banks, Chat eireled 

With «*ld-fluwers, and sweet-brier, and egUatliM 

crowned ; 
1 thought of the river, all quiet and bright 
As the face of the sky on a blue summer night : 

And I thought of the trees, under which we had 

strayed, 
Of the broad leafy boughs, with their coolneas ef 

shadu ; 
And I hoped, though disfigured, some token to And 
or the names, and the carvings, impieased on tht 

rind. 



All eai^r, I hastened the scene to behold, 

.««.< unA A^tLv br the feelings of tUd ; 



- J A 






"" '"to. >r 



tASTE. 






1 lit. av»M. - 

How lovely I How cominanding I uui uiw 

Ilcavvn 
In evt'ry hrea«t hath sown the»e early seedi 
()f love and admiration, yet in irain, 
Without fair CuUure'i kind parental aid. 
Without enlivcninK Runii, and genial ihoweiv, 
And ibeltcr from the bla«t, in vain we hope 
The tender plant should rear its blooming hei 
Or yield the harveKt promi^etl in it« Bpring. 
Nor yet will every soil with equal stores 
Repay the tiller's labour; or attend 
His will, obitciiuiouM, whether to produce 
The olivo or the laurt'l. Diirervnt mindx 
Incline to different objects: one pursues 
The vast .nloiie, the wonderful, thn wild ; 
Another sighs for harmony and grace. 
And gentlest beauty. ] lenre, when llghtnlni 
The arch of heaven, and thunders rock the gi 
^vk.n riiHnus whirlwinds rend the howling 




T)itb[lthtiBit;l<.<Hngi< 

Tin IDII ippHTl M«lll- 



flliEkei DD tht Chrlttlan fUEC>t mind, 
And lavM 111 olbcn (ki bchliHl. 



Ttmugti nnnii >nd cloi 
A dlllnf lift of man ; 

Par Ihni th* Cliilatlin'i 



AndfiU bit fulll with llflit: 
^( »» «iu Hte U» OuiiHu din,— 
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i«u«* wtiiutug uii|{iu ana luii* wiui ' 
And icatH, and lawn», the abbey, and tht ' 
And cou. and hamlets, and lUnt dtjr-eplre : 
The channrl therr, the ialandi and white laili. 
Dim c(la^tl. and cloud-like hill*, and ahorelMS 

ocean — 
It tecm'd likeOranipreiencc! Gnd, methoii|{ht. 
Had built him there a tvmple : the whole w«>rid 
8ecn;'d imag'd in itn va«t cirrumfi-rence. 
No with profun'd my overwhelmed heart. 
Kleit hour! it wo* a luxury— tu be! 
Ah quiet dcIl t dear cot ! and mount cublime, 
I wan constrain'*! to quit you. Wax it right, 
\\liile my unn umber 'd brcthnn toil'd and bled, 
That 1 Rhould dream away the entrusted hour* 
On roAc-Ieaf In'ds, p.-imp'ring the coward heart 
Witli ftfelinp& nil too delicate for Uke F 
Sweet \s the tear that Itum some Iloward'a eye 
I)rop!( on the cheek uf one he lids ftom earth : 



■ACKKD HARUDtJT. 



in S^rll, b;i<li«i ail 



Then lay thine hand, and hold than dowi. 

Chase from our mindi the infernal to% 
And peace, the fruit of loTe. bevtow ; 
And, lettt our feet sliould step astray. 
Protect and guide us in the tray. 

Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practiiso all that we believe: 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father, and the Son, by thee. 

Immortal honour, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty Father's name : 
The 8aviQur Sun be glorified. 
Who fnr lost man's redemption died : 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Paraclete, to thee 1 
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'p^1,"^i«V* 



„*WllB««*^' 












GlAdly would ht' tonr ■bnvr. 
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il 10 Uic <hrorc In 
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HOITK FOa DEEP DEVOTION. 
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■ Ihc Inou ]JRhl i. 


loolnt 
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u the wind! Dl H» 




wS, 


dlhCDllhll'MOlO 
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AJt an hnsii for d»p dtfoilDn- 
LIR ibf Kiul Id Hhtcd in pr 



MOBTALITV AND IMMORTALITY. 



i 







Whne, through its chamber! wanoeruHh 

I ,«X1- thy Tolce which pMt me .till. 

Went like a singing rill ! 
..under the palm-tree., thou ncmore .hrit m 

Whenftom the fount at evening I retum. 
jr?hVt;^»-l.emurm«^ 

A. -mld-t the .ilence of the .tar. I wake. 
And watch for thy dear »kel 

.. And thou, will .lumber", dewy cloud ftU n 

Wlthom thy Mother', hand to Mnooth thj W 

Wilt thou not Tainly .pread - ^^ ^ 

Thine arm., when darkneu a. a vefl imn wi 



Tfat ipukllng •JO 00 inoTt <• bright, 

And Jit ll It vllh ilnop dtUgbt 
1 itud uiil guf upon ta* dad. 



That melt! not wmui m». . 

And yet why moumf that daap 
Shall never more be broke by pain ; 
Those lipi no more in tighi nndoM, 
Those eye* shall nerer weep again. 
For think not that the blushing flower 
^ Shall wither in the churchyard sod, 

I 'Twas made to gild an angel's bower 

Within the paradise of God. 

Once more I paze — and «wift and tu 
The clouds of death in sorrow fly; 
I see thee, like a new-Ixim star, 
Move up thy pattiway In the sky : 
The star hath rays serene and bright. 
But cold and pale compared with thint; 
For thy orb shines with heavenly light, 
With beams unfading and divine. 



THE VAUDOrs 



i n«.r limn tbe s^oid, 

Min« to every •te'P 
A memory «""f • - ^ith, ^^ Keep 

And the »oun ^^^ 



WUnaofGodin 



Lie calm and still. 

This world is but the rugged road 
Which leads oi to the bright abodt 

Of peace above ; 
80 let us choose that narrow way, 
Which leads no traveller's foot act 

From realms of love. 
Our birth is but the starting place 
Our life the ranning of the race; 

We reach the goal, 
When, in that mansion of the blai 
Death leads to its eternal rest 

The weary soul. 



Behold of what delusive worth 
The bubbles we pursue on earth. 
The shapes we chase 



W^^^^Kt^ 
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» lh.t p1.T 
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Whim 




■'«( ippronchcs 












TJitro 




I >klll, llic eurim 


ilh HdjorH, 1 


TlwBl 




-«f«phlhit><. 






nr.l iMRf,- 




1 Tha. 








When line 


■■ininiriilchuii 








ir"**- 




Wher. 




lielilgli-bomai™ 




TKeK 




uire»i.ilj™ell'a 








oiitlM-reir 




mere 




l]cn»lU'kni«li1 




mi' 
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illiloallitlo.e-. 


mi. 



^"o Death <ft^*'^tt.,,»th. 

And thy strong •h«»" P 
Unetrlng'y- 

WHO IS MY NEIOHBOOT 

Anon. 

-.hhoiut It l» he •»««» tb 
TUT neighhoui I » ^,^ 

WboM eye witb vram » 
Whom hunger -end^^ 
Go thou, and succour "»»• 



r 
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The (1(111 hoUi tall to. 



Tbe ppcpul Bpreadi i 



«W:W.tI> HARMONY, 
rtr (how on 1 




Hell"-'"* , ,„».?!««■■ J*°;^:«wn m'<""" 

""Si— :""" ,„«.»■<• 



tHD HAKMONY. 

I JLet nol. upon dbguu. 

■*B laid. DRMfUl alTim; 
Hlf-iliuglilir. lu ■ ngi 




I GmH and pjU trrmi ern 
BidwilliUilhrt»«>Ri]l. 

Kmu wllbin Uir (iTcm 
And vhtn laviin wd i 
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Ltke > bumlnit. bluk«itn( kco 
Reeting from (he lut at i*J, 
l::ulb and •» ibull Am »■] 1 





SACnKD HAllMONY. 

One thcru livr>, vho, Lonl of iill. 
Kutiis our ffathcn I'.-st thuy fall : 
PaM wt; blithely tlicn the tiiiu', 
Fvarlfsn of thu snare ami liini-. 
Free from doubt and faitblexs Horrow 
God provideth for the morrow ! " 
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THE IMMOllTAMTY OF TIIK iSOlL. 

BiR John ])Avir.4. 

O lONOKANT poor man! \«-h.'it dost thou )H-ar 
Lock'd up within the ca>kcl of tliv lir» .iNt .' 



va 


BACHED UAflU 


- ^ 


Nowl 


nh«i,iiii»<ASd.did.i 

i«lnlk<d»l<.«tr«.iha> 
1 hKn hrOUilht UlK IdTth 


u Mint not b«A- 


And Iligu. mr nul. which Inm'it vlIH mrisui tt* 

CnoH, Dim Ihoa canil kQov oMlifnc ptthctl;. 
While thou >n FlDDdnl wUh tlili lUali df mliK. 


1A' beta a oTtiwtrninf. mi nrniixin 
Thf peuogk'n fHl«llh ih(ii[i)rpcanicli'>UiiUi. 

Btarl; ihc h«l ind biehnl Ihingi Ih*t «R. 
Bdi a[ UiTieir ID liunfl.lt thiwgtit nUM. | 




[oi>nairKir.>i>d<inir«! 


nctnniK^^M 






7' 



-■SSK' 



tXfW^; -'■■»»" —«•" 
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i'ii:» 



r -■; 



or nature li around us, but above 
Are bring! that eternal vigil.i keep. 

Ti« Hwcet to dwell on »urh, and dei-ni Ihry strovi' 
With sorrow once, and lied frurn crowdn to weep 

In lonelineNii, as wc perohance have dnne ; 

And fcigh to win the glory they have won ! 

Tis swfet to mark the sky's unrufllod blue 
Fa.Ht deepeniiii; into darkm-ss, as tho ra>% 

or lingering eve die flef^tly, ami a few 
Stars of the bri^'htest beam illume the hln/c 

Like woman'ii eye uf lovvlinesyi. Kttn t)iT(iu;;ti 
Tlie veil, th.-it xhadows it in vain ; wc iiu/.v 

In mute and fi(irlcH» transport. fundU liAttiiin;; 

Aft there were music in its very glisteuiiij;. 

'Tit thus In snlitudo : but sweeter far, 
By those we Inve, in that alUsoAi-ning hour, 

To watch witli mutual eyes (Nich coming »iar, 
And the faint muon-rays streaming tiiruugh our 
liower 

Of fiiliaL'L*. \«realhi'd and trcmblim' — *' 



SACKBD IIARMONT. 



IS pHnu Iho glawllg flu 



m fbr nU rli« ptvDty ha 



r 

I AiM, 
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K «bn ih> DtiThi c]< 



WUW u Uw wbllnl 


t 


flrfdij 




i 


iWtnng 



The violet In Iti tcented bed. 
And all, my «Uter, all are Ihlne. 

No stranger hand ahall dare Intrw 
To bear thy flowery rtore away ; 

I'll chide each footstep wandering 
And guard thy bordei'i bright a 

And in the iummer's happy houn 
When youthftil hearts with Joy i 

111 seek again thy fiivourite flowe: 
And hear thy soft voice whisper 

And though pale winter's form ^ 
And chase away the garden s U 

The falling leaves shaU more en* 
The memory of thy early tomb. 

Fair flowers ! though earth the sw 
And hide you in her quiet breai 






ad fiurd Ihj iid fufletnJ ur 



..tf 10 tiMt Meend. 
a •pirit o'er my \yn, 
m^WBimj beating heart with uered fire I" 
d when to tbee ray youth, my life, I've giv'i 
In ma, to Join Eliita, bleit in heay'n. 



SANCTIFIED AFFLICTION. 

AMOW. 

ame, the tweet angel my Father auign'd 
watch o'er ray path to the tky, 
w not if yet flrom that path I'd declin'd, 
f only temptation was nigh, 
ch'd me : — how it shrunk ttom his touch 

ny spirit with ecstasy glow d ; 

1 to be ftee, for its pros**-'* 








111. 

1 

"J 

1 



mtigtkt of hlf WOt 

aim is th« Mowl of the heave 
' unre tbe douda with their darkneu 
Test! 
s st«r o'er the shadowy concave ii giveu, 
I omen a something like liope in the brtast. 
I ! how the lone night-wind up-tosse» th 

forest ; 
downcast regret througli the mind slowl) 
steals : 

all! 'tis the tempests of Fortune, that sorest 
' desolate heart In its loneliness feels. 
', where are the spirits in whom was my 
trust; 

te bosoms with mutual affection would burn f 
hey are gone to their homes in the dust ; 
rass rustles drearily over their uni : 
in a populous solitude languiidi, 
bes who beset me, and frier-'^" ' 
d: 



wm !*"'^ ^ t'"ke they fly ' 
KJHnj the rich ambro.fal*ab' 
Tv^^W-f* painted .ky. 

iJWlUi God provides them food 
And hear, them when Zy^. 



1. o N «; r r I. Low. 
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ill the liearts of men to do him homage ; 
.'11 the Morning smiled, or Evening, pale, 
aug weeping o'er the melancholy sun, 
^liey came beneath the broad oVrarrliing trees, 
And in their tremulous sliadow worahipped oft. 
Where the pale vine clung round their simple altHrs, 
And gray moss mantling hung. Atnive was lieard 
Tlie melody of winds, breathed nut as the green tret^B 
Bowed to their quivering tourh in living beunty, 
And birds sang forth their cheerful hymns. Below, 
Struggled and gushed amongst the Singled roots, 
That choked it* weciiy fountain — and darli rocks, 
Worn smooth by the const.int current, evifii there 
The liiitlesK wave, that Mole, \«ith mellow voice, 
Where wce<ls grew rank upon the rushy brink. 
And to the wandering wind the grcn sedge bbnt, 
Sang a sweet song of fixed tranquillity. 



j 

u 

■I 

t 



I 



■if 

I. ' ' 

ll i. 



i; 



i! 



■ I 



EST TKEUE. 




AnoHlhe*lDll«l>k/i 


^m 


Tlien ilDk mplendcDI Jn Ibi well. 




WliBi putlnf diiiidi hli nyi tnvnt 




mih bnutj'i loRcH b«m i 




YM BBt nntD the iDn belDUK 


H 




■ 


A puM'i nitilcil tbEiDi. 


■ 


The miKiii, irtfhiiot man: loMhCng gnn, 


■ 


Tli..n,=Blnlgl,lm.ych«r, 




il..d ibcd o'er many ■ IwiHy plue 








Th. «uiiU«i lUn whlth 1^ h« Riga, 




A TslolcD. bill ■ iDicIy Inin, 




With bcUUiDl llfht may gltimi 




But ih., HOC ttay, Ibougb ftli to m, 




And RiniKd Ah Ion. «n etir b> 




A potf ■ Dsblnl thtnie. 


m 


Th. wlDdi, irbDU >nii.<e to tho .it 


H 


Wllhlh.lrf.FtiB.:r»i«: 








Th.n 10(14. piiniehi- 




Th= mighty o«.n'. wnpk bru.1, 




Cilm or convuliHt. In wr.th ni Rit, 




^^^^^^1 



I 




To Kt-.. 

CriMUil all III... 
To (jiM> :iUini.-. ran tiuth iisiii|i>. 

Tliih prmiil pn-rn^ative . — 
Hut liow hIihII man attempt II i» praise, 
Or (lari* to sin;; in iiiortul lay^ 

Omxivotf.ni'i: Sttrcmk! 
Wlii-ii ^t■I:l]•h-clloi^t(. in heaven above, 
I'rurlHiin ilix ;:!ory ami ilis luve, 

Their noblest, siKL-t-te^t thvinef 

Thanks 1>o to C;o<l ! II in f;rare has shown 

How sinful man on earth 
A/ ay join the sonn»^\\\cV\'ivm\\A\vis\.\\\'»\\c 

Give ftiiWcss v*^^**^^ ^^^^^^ • 



Ye», on that plain, by wild waves cover'd now. 

Rom palace once, and sparkling pinnaclL*; 
On pomp and spectacle bvainod inorniti:;'^ glow, 

On pomp and fektival the twilight fell. 

Lovely and splendid all, — but Sodom's soul 
Was Ktain'd with blood, and pride, and jierjur)- ; 

Long warned, long spared, till hur whole heart wa^ 
foul. 
And fier>' vengeance on its clouds cainc ni^;)!. 

And still she mocked, and danced, and, tauntiiiif, 
spoke 
Her sportive blasphemies againxt the Throne : 
It came I The thunder on her slunibi'r broke : 
God spake the word of wralUl — Ucx ^\\i^\w >k-a>. 
done. 



bHi Ood ^pHnd in mgiU] ct>T, 
n» muk a[itw\iij icam ; 




IMMORTALITY. 

U (hit Ih; priion-hmur, Ihr grmtt, tli<ii. Ijn 



ft HYMN FOR FAMILY WORSHir. 



/To bl«i Tlij CMlHlng li.na. 
" Tlii.nlKiWMiiur.1 



i^kt' 



lo 



,,..p«tp1--.''''l'"^'j|'^''7' 



imflliwl"'"'''" 



ir.fcim'c^™^'*^- 






**"tSvn^v«'wo .„ 






f\ 



r 



\:'A 



A palpable odsciuv, • ^..w^^. 
Wrapped prince and people tn Ito maritj 
While Israel's sont, from fear and darkneaa fm^ 
Walked forth in light, confidfnf, Lord, In CbM. 
O! through this vale of sorrowi aa wo itnji 
IKi TI>ou preserve and lead us on our way. 
Guide Tliou our feet till death's dark hour H put, 
And make ut, I<ord, tby sons of light at last. 



THR SUNBEAM. 

MRS. HKMAVI 

Thou art no lingerer in monarch's ball, 
A Joy thou nrt and a wealth to all I 
A beariT df hope unto land and sea — 
Sunbeam! wliat gift -hath the world like theef 
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I look'd on the peaiant'a lowly cot — 
Something of sadnesi hnd wrapt the spot , 
Rut a gleam of thee on ItK lattice full, 
And it laugh'd into beauty at that bright spell. 

To the earth'd wild places a guest thou nrt, 
Flushing the waste like the rose's heart: 
And thou scnrnost not from thy pomp to shed 
A tender smile on the ruiu's head. 

Thou tak'ft thro' the dim church-aisle* thy w,iy. 
And it!i pillars from twilight Hash forth to-d.iy : 
And its high pale tombs, with their trnphicH old. 
Are bath'd in a flood as of multeu gold. 

And thou turnest not from the humblest grave, 
Where a flower to the sighing windi may wave : 
Thou Kcattcre«t itH gloom tike the dreams of ri;«>t, 



i I 



'1 lie KUn III IIIH |:iUI* » ^lnii> ..M..... . 

The (lows nn thi-carlh thi-ir miUl T&AUnee «CT^< 

•• Ixrl tlure bf li/l»i '"—And Ihc fruits nnd Ihc 
flowers 
Kc«]K)n(!(-«l ill sinilrs tn the n"w-li;;1ited akr, — 
TTierc was -cent v.\ tl.t: paU' there was bluom in 

till' IhUMTs, 

Sweet soiiiiil for ttie ear, and soft hue for the eye. 

•• Ix?t tlure \k' li-iht I" — And the ixiVd eye of wnman 
lii-nniM j<>\ nil the man wiiothis ParailUn sway'd: 

ThiTi: wiiN jii> -"nil thf foe of all h:i|i|iincss hiiliiAn 
Ciept iiituth'isc lii»wirs — wa^lsuard — aiidnlioy'd. 

• f.rt thrre Ik- li.'ht !" — wen* lnewt»rdsof sal\ali«in, 
\N iicii in.tM l.:t(l deft-atid Iif«-'ai object and 
en.!.-- 

ILii! w.-Mi- il fruiii hi<. u'lorioiis and plad elevation. 



Or wing CFf U(ht u 
Llka mingUng hui 

RiTC Bngdi knsirr 



HaEI, Tirfrln-bom T 1 






nr^""''iSS""''"°" 

flit J, "flll/of-. 



rtii. *"*' ,!^^ vw "*sSi 
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...^ aiiall abe 
.. •AOlla. Nfglit after night, 
hcraelf away. The moonbeam, now, 
t iUIs upon her uniubaUniial frame, 
«e flndt obstruction ; and upon her bones, 
rni at leafleM boughs in winter-tlnM, 
infant fastens his little hands as oft, 
fetfUl, she leaves him a while unheld. 
look, she passes not away in gloom, 
^ht ftom far illumes her face, a light 
comes beyond the moon — beyond the sun- 
light of truth divine, the glorious hope 
lurrection at the promised mom, 
neetings then which ne'er shall part again 



EVENING. 

ANOW 



MR«. IieMA!CI. 

My f.ithfr's bouse onre more. 
Til i!<> «iwn nuHinllkjht licaut) ! Yet tirouuil, 
S«.iiui!iin^, aiiiidvt tliv ilrwy calm i>rofouiid. 

UiiiimU, iicvci" ni.irk'it In-fore! 

\< it l!u* I'nxi.liiu' ni^rht? 
I- It till- >1. ivory netjiiii}: on tlio nir, 
iii-t; iii:iki-<« till- hoiiu-, sn tramiuil and ko fair, 

0*1 rwhi iir.ii.;: lo my M|:hl! 

All «ili iiiiii/i-il it ♦.coin*. 
Ai!.'; >til,il. .inil ilarkriiV. in each time-worn hue. 
Sum-'- li' vu "i i-lu-ii-riii;: msos nu-l my view. 

As n.'w, \>y .-!.r.iy f;lfiinis. 

Ami li..- l.i/ls •■hn, whi'r«*l.i>t 
' ■ ■ •! ..ijii ;::i.i ii;--wl.«.T«' my >>isterN maCe 

' ''•-•riiiM iiut that it cast 



The Inborn gltddctilAj 
Only Ihejoy oTparlt)' li 



Br (brduk lylrll 



— Huk, hmk !— It l> irj mother' 

Btddu thu onn ii •rrm'd—jtl i 

Dutb ih< Dot nm lopn;! 

Oh I bloinl tont of Iotc— ine d« 

**oll»r. m^ molhcr! Now recrtti 

"XUe iMck Ihr Loit ind Found 



A (tilt of OM bninolt*! til 



ConfUilim lUlk tiom ti 



— "111!! 

THE CLIFT OF THE ROCK. I 

ANON. ' , 

At Horeb'B foot the mnn of God delay 'd, ■! 

And to b«hold Jehovali'ti Riory pray'd ; '' I ■ ^ . 

The ancient prophet in hit ardent faith 
Knew not, while clollied in fle^li.the .<>i^'ht wu» death. 
Fur none, until this mortal cnil'tt unroU'd, ; 

Living tho«e glnritiub features can behold. 
But God in nierey (grants not cvt>r}' claim. 
He knows our weaknii^is, thinks upon our rrainc, 
And whilst He manifests Hix love at)d ^vacv. 
Hides the consuminit splendour of His l.tcc. -. . 

TliUH unto MoKes did tlie Lord decXwiv^, >j 

•M /yr///j/sr */ieJtcr is behind 1\\C€ l\\«^v » 
aimb hHlf.way up the rock and laV*^ W^ vVts.w'^'. 
T/ien win I take thee gent\y inTtx-V A\««x<^^ 
nipUtce thee in a narrow cUtlv\va't**^^^^^ 
^ad cover thee the while l•lnp»»*\1^^^^^ 

B 2 



r DUk »^. 

' ' So every ordinance u« ^.. 

The house of prayer where fkith'a aapu 
The Gospel preach'd, the Sapper of the Ia 
And all the tneatu vrhich Joy unmlx'd MSb 
These are but clifts within the rock of gn 
I ? ! Where Faith may see the Lord, but moI hi 

\ ■ Her purer vision only can espy 

?!| . Glimpses of glory as He passeth by, 

I To cheer the drooping soul with heavenly 

Through life's drear wilderness to Jordan'i 

Thus, Lord ! in every place, in every hov 
Declare Thyself with manifested power; 
All without Thee is dead and lifeltsa her 
But oU is light and love if Thou art nca 



THE TREASURES OF THE I 

Mas. HXMAMi. 

What hid'st thou in thy treasure-can 
I'hou hollow-sounding and mysteri 
— "U. and rainbow-cf 
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JMt the ttany gems, the burning gold, 
A flrain ten thousand royal Argosies. 
jwe«p o'er thy spoils, thou wild and wrathM 
Main; 

Earth claims not these again ! 

Yet more, the depths have more ! thy waves have 
roQ'd 
Above the cities of a world gone by ! 
Sand hath filled up the palaces of old, 

Sea-weed o'ergrown the halls of reveliy ! 
Dash o'er them, Ocean 1 in thy scornful play I 

Man yields them to decay ! ' 

Yet more, the billows and the depths have more I 
High hearts and brave are gather'd to thy breast 1 

They hear not now the booming waters roar, 
The battle-thunders will not break their rest. 

hou stormj 
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i orer earth, in one broad emile, 
iiooks forth the glorious eye of day — 
Whilt hill, and rale, and ocean-isle, 
Are laughing in the breath of May. 

Type of existence ! inayiit thou be 

The emblem of the Christian's race — 
Through all whose trials we may see 

The sunshine of undying grace : 
The calm and heaven-enkindled eye, 

The foith that mounts on ardent wing, 
That looks beyond the o'er-archin); sky 

To heaven's undimmedand golden spriii;?. 



THE RESIGNATION. 

CnATT£RT0N. 

O God, whose thunder shakes the sky ; 



'ii< 



\n SACKED HARUONV 

Then why. my mnil, dnil lligu fm 



Km. Ill 1 m 

My iWi" 



B tigh. aaufmt my uiDI 



Tb*l cniwdHl duk u 



T», w«pL. IhouRh not to mfpLng gi^ra : u 
WltkJn Ibt home wu dDloroui uid Hd. 
Thli t nmcmbcr ■til, hut bciwc ilUl 
Tht djriiig ar" :— lliu *I* linn* ■•• brlglit. 
And brlfhlei {nw. u neuir deUb ipttDic 



«tei^? " «» the «. „,^ 



Mix with their kindred gxmpt in pto 
And round the Yillage-dwelHof* itf* 
And chuich-topp'd beifbt. 

Now watch to tee thee duly bring 
Thy wonted mi'nl, and forward eprin 
With imall brisk note, and on the w 

Their dole receive : 
Now fearless follow, here and there* 
The Insect myriads of the air ; 
^ Kil And thee to fn;sh domestic care 

Forsaken leave. 

Go! and a mother's ta^k rmew, 
Thy cares, and toils, and Joys pur«u4 
Long as mild Autumn, hath'd in de» 

The welkin warms; 
Till chill t)ctobcr's ficklo hour 

OK.II wmmw^w% »>ian urIfK f llIT trihMU lO > 



Prcpu'd Ibi roam to 
For Dt ipiri^ta* fIio > 



Belihuar the Anyriin nifni. 
A thousand lord* at hb kinglj call 
Have met to feast in a aparloiu ImH. 
And all thu imperial boards ar« ipread, 
\^'ith dainties whereon the monarch M 
Rich catex and floods of the parple fia] 
And many a dancer's serpent sh^ie 
Steals slowly upon their amorous siKhli 
Or Rlances beneath the flaunting lighta 
And fountains throw up their silver spi 
And cymbals clash, — and the trumpets 
Till the bounils in the arched roof are h 
And wordR flrom the vindinir horn are 1 
And still the carved cups ro round, 
And rc-vel, and mirth, and wine aboani 
But ni^ht has o'erXaken the fading daj 
And music hai raj^rd her siuil away: 
The light in tiic Hacchanal's eye ia din 



""''""^i DTP 



And 

r 

Oh 







hail 
'J'lic dny u^'.-UM, .ind pla;liu:ss Ml the vale; 
80 MKiii the child a ymith, the youth a man, 
J''.ai;vr to mil thi' lacc his t"athi'r< ran. 
I'ht-ii the hi.^'i' (i\ sliall yio'id the brood sirluin; 
Tlir ale, iinw linw't^. in rtfods ol Hinher »hine; 
And, ba^ikin^ in the cl'iiniuyV imipK* hiazc, 
'Mid many a t.df lohl of his lK)>iNli dayi, 
Thr iiisrsc slciM tn. fit all hi r ilU )ii>s;uilfd. 
" 'Twiis on t!:i>o kurvf h«- ^at so oft and smiled.** 

And M»'in :i:Miii shall niii>ic swfll the breeze: 
Soon, I. suin.( forth, shall ^'litti-r through the tree*, 
\i'>i;irc.s ( : nii]it;.-.I \\):iti-; and h>nMi.<i be iuufi. 
And \ii)li ts .c.Mti T, .1 r- nr.d : aJ-id i.ld and younp, 
III I \it> I'.'ti.ij^c I" It'll u:th I'lilands fireen, 
Si III : -!•.:■ i > ■■;i/ . •'..•'. :. 1;; i./. i:l« >s the scene, 
\\i /;ii''. i'k '. >'.iv' . • V- >. ■ ■ l;i,ir.:', by his side, 
.':. • .- . i:. •..•■T V 1 ■...» NvAvV^- • ••w\\<'>wC\^'c. 
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■nilbgi»,in<lCh>mhIid»>r, 
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Hmam no mora. 
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•tlnrllll (htm llnl«nl befcio. 
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g«UA.:»(lidlnE°>.. 
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W>houi|hltbc.u>Inmgr, 
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udccing lilbci mquire. 




tun rouBil Ihtlr mnUig tn; 




i. Id hill or 1h]>fi, 




umldalBU.. Itching hDDrJ 
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ENJOVUENT8 OF THE BELIEVER. 
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look inwi.n1. mi nlKnil 
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lipen or Ud Ion: 
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J»i» p1s3d> (bote. 




8.»lu. 


Dok buk ud toe my nimo 




lolU. 


Wibook«lilnwn, 
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Mid. 


Wofinlfttinglald, 






hJi tlBhl«ii.n«i lo tl»na, 




Wbich 






8w«[in 
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rit the flnl davnlng of EUrnltri 
The Kllmmeriniriif Kitll) IncRulnf llichi 

Oh r li mil life m liilghl, Lmpliint Ih 
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.lOBT AND lUllKKK 



Anil uIdIi wiib Miiphi. h 
ToKtIbai minrl ■ glefy «« 



1 



1 -<i^^3S$S«- 



A 



SACRED HARMONY. 

Their glassy rings beneath It, like the i 
UDbroken beating of the sleeper's pulw 
The reeds bent down the stream : t 

leaves. 
With a soft cheek upon the lulling tide 
Forgot the lifting winds ; and the long 
Whose flowers the water, like a gentle 
Bears on its bosom, quietly gave way, 
And leaned, in graceful attitudes, to re 
How strikingly the course of nature tel 
By its light heed of human suffering. 
That it was Dsshioned for a happier wo! 

King David's limbs were weary. lit 
From far Jerusalem ; and now he stooc 
With his faint people, for a little rest 
Upon the shore of Jordan. The light y 
Of morn was stirring, and he bared his 
To its refreshing breath ; for he had w< 
The mourner's covering, and he had nc 
That he could see his people until now 
The^athcred round him on the fresh 
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\ SACK ED HARUONY. 

Tlic pall tma (tai HiU fHium gl hli chnd 
I n ILie tHiillcn doiiunn or'.« !— 



11= 


Id. M ■ Flmmlli wtK r^Tcn lilm .if Ond, 

rmlv and di»«tly, ■»] kn l.tni ll«™. 
. if kU ml hHl bRD > bcnlhiDE tlnii. 


■f ■ ■ 






Ti.ii)ii.|i*«T orrli, lluu Birrt in* Jij. 


'. 


S:L: .cm >•> I.I my chlldliood-) dsU, 

A ,.,id-a! ...,tl..l> llirtn. 
l„.hi,m-ld-L!.>0!l]iBht 

11.11. ixi ihr ranh iDd kMiirta. 




Cun nil <1.:U Op.fr. tru-h DnbU 
Th.vt.,rm.opl«..^n,rH., 

A,«h>.,ld[.>oinlofK>'in.udp4d 
lll.llD.hyridLu.lbowt 
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\m wKia aeiiverd ftom the deep, 
And the first poet san^. 

Nor ever thall the Mule's eje 
Unraptured greet thy heara : 

Theme of primeval prophecy, 
Be still the poet's theme ! 

Tlte earth to thee her incense yields, 
The lark thy welcome sings, 

When, glittering in the freshen'd fields, 
The snowy mushroom springs. 

How glorious is thy girdle cast 
O'er mountain, towvr, and town, 

Or mirror'd in the ocean vast, 
A thousand fathoms down I 

As flresb in yon horizon daik.« 
Am young thy beftn.tie% M«ai« 



e^. 



^ v' 



y^ 



1 iiai innn rcsiiiuui-u \i\vv. 

I'likiiowu il.i. n-;::on nf liisi birth. 

'I'lic l.iiul 111 whi«h Ik- difil unknown . 
His naiiu" li.is |rfTi>hcil lY'un tlw- tiirili, 

Til!,- iriitli <vir\ivrs aloni' : 

'J'liat i'\v mill >;iiff. ar-il Ju'i'-i.' an'i fi'-ir, 
Ali'Tii.i'i- i!:iinii'l/il in lii;' lirrast ; 

1!.; \,'.\^- .i:h1 wiic, — .1 sniili.'. a Irar I 
- (>l>.i\;iii Ii'nl« •• I he re>t. 

'Mil.' l)ouiii-!rj: |)m1m-, tlio lar-.'iji-l liinli, 
Thi! «'}.a!i;.Mn}r spiriis' ri-f anil fall , 

\Vf kno'v ili'it tlu-se More fol! by l:ini, 
For thc-ic arc felt by all. 

Ill- Mifl'T'd, — but lii'« paiic- .ire «''i r ; 
y.uy>\ \l.— but liiH tk-liRht* arc fled ; 

Anil fot*.— VA* lowATv ^Wdi\. 



It) nim exin in Tain. 

The clouds and luubeams, o'er his eye 
That once their shades and glory tiirew, 

Have left in yonder silent sky 
No yestige where they flew. 

The annals of the human race, 
Their ruins, since the world began, 

Of HIM afford no other trace 
Than this, — Tu£A£ lived a mam 1 



SUN-DIAL IN A CHURCHYARD. 

BOWLES. 

So passes, silent o'er the dead, thy shade, 
Brief Time ! and hour by hour, and day by day, 

The pleasing pictures of the present fade, 
And like a summer-vapour steal away. 

And have not they who here fQT%oU«Ti V\fc« 
(Say, hoary chronicleT of age% ^asx,^ 
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^F "ftACHED HARMONY 
^hanwuvon hfiihHk, ibe inHir, 

H nu ■ »ft<it, filaur gloir— 

AUnloriidliiclateUnHi, 
Which lold, * cmktt lurktd Iwluii ; 

And oft iKc mirk'd viLhln hli tye 
A -Kd, (itxroDud biUIiincr, 
Thi JoTilj. but dolailt' my 

Which lold of dMIh, lie life -M none. 
Ai OmM, when frvd'. bmnLnK flmh 
llctglilcnrd roniumplionV h«:lli! bluii!i. 






[Hi 







■^j;s«sS'-' 






fVStf^^ 
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..«ac iDuM B gen 
..•ppa in nlghft saUe robe, t 
drear, 
And chArnelt pale, tenanted by a t 
Of meagre phantoms shootinfr crot. 
With silent glance. I seek the shad. 
Of death ! — Deep in a murky cave's 
Laved by oblivion's listless stream, i 
By shelving rocks, and intermingled 
Of yew and cypress' shade, from all i 
Of busy noontide beam, the monarch 
In unsubstantial majesty enthroned. 
At his right hand, nearest himself in ) 
And ^rightfulness of form, his parent, 
With fatal industry and cruel care. 
Busies herself in pointing all his sting 
And tipping every shaft with venom d 
From her infernal store ; around him i 
In terrible array, and stranv^ «*'' 
Of uncouth sh«»*— 



^,^^^.^ 



■ n^"^ m»»' ^*' iW* .\X»^-,jl«* 
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j«o|i.i:ltin«ll.>h«rtt»dti.,k, 

Tli( Chiliilui falib, >li1rh bctWt knew Ilia 
bun 

IlMlurf : Who And. il, L« bim find H IBtre; 
Who nnd* Il nM, (bt mr l« hUn «!( 

No lonn proTliicUl, no pecultsr pirti. 

Wh.fo Dulj ■fnl, ihc worn, ullh JufUtt i.»Bt. 

Bourd up, a btuncd .i.ltd i-llh ll.e d(w 

Of hali«I .uffBrinii .MrthBl. or ii.Juiy ] 




^B 



The choicest wine r iniv, an «■• %*,„rn,. 
But then, was tempenmce a foe to pnwf 
Might he not rise, and clothe himself In (dUI 
Ascend, and stand in palaces of kings t 
True he was honeit still and charitable: 
Were then these virtues foes to human pcMt 
Might he not do exploits, and gain a naraet 
Mont true, he trod not down a fellow's rigtat* 
Nor walked up to a throne on skulls of i 
Were Justice, then, and mcrcj, foes to 
Had he not friendnhips, loves, and smQH 

hopes t 
Sat not around his table sons and daughters 
Was not his ear with music pleased f hto ofi 
With light f his nostrils with perfiimti 

lips 
With pleasant relishes f Grew not his herda 
Fell not the rains upon his meadows f rti^ 
He not his harvests 1 and did not hto 



Hto .ickle tortH, and reaped the fleld^ j 
And plucked the duttcw from the vin^ 



THE SEA BY MOONL 

WILBOV. 

It U the midnight hour:— the beat 

Calm as the cloudleti heaven, the hea\ 

Whfle many a iparkling itar, in qu 

Par down within the watery "hy wg" 

Ai if the ocean'* heart were itirr d 

With inward life, a tound i» heard 

Like that of dreamer murmuring in 

Tis partly the bUlow, and partly tl 

That lies like a garment floating fi 



»™.i.m!diJl..'iu 



■riiii. iMwrt «i»,\WW«'?»«>^'w 



■••"E"«;s:.i-;;-..;rj.i«".: 



I 



0.,— hoi. xcccl Ihc nj 



T,. |jli-<» a heart ul »iOiVl mo\v\4- , 
Tills is a inothrf » ">"*• 



To BMBk Ht growth from day to day, 

Its optning charms admire, 
Ckteh ffrom Iti ey« Um earliest nj 

oriDtalleetiullln; 
To smile and listen whne It talks. 
And lend a finger uhen it walks ; 

This is a mother's love. 

And can a mother's love grow cold t 

Can she forget her boy f 
His pleading innocence behold. 

Nor weep for grief— for Joy f 
A mother may forget her child, 
While wolves devour it on the wild ; 

— Is Mm a mother's love ? 

Ten thousand voices answer " No 1" 
Ye clarp your babes aud VA«»\ 

Your bosoms yearn, yout t'jc* ^«A««\ 
Yet, ah ! lemembei t\ik\a\ 



n I 
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1 ^''' '".".:.,-,.^v^'"^. 


* 



irwo know not lh< 

KDUIinilllllLDUl 




^A \K- left "« '***' 

(Liiivy V" ■»'"'„ a r,.,ici vl 1" n a.iy, 

^Vi.at to w'>"^'' ..^i into birth 

th.ttb..S"«^^^f.JJ,,7ofeanb. 



flACRBD BAHMORY. Itt 

l!stln]dli UiB piidt of Spring— 



u dDltr and nlgbtlr ib 



B TE R H I T Y. 



Kplt ll»hl 1 


linn plintl. fr™ thi. •«nb of NIghl! 
n. t^ rtj tinri dlrtnto Unght, 
ci-ci iKyond the rewH of thouijliK 
loForuuHil Bin inii.reiiin>rWilU ! 
If hcBrn 1 Kknovlrdiwl 111^ of "nil ' 
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UNITY. 



BOTBB. 



Im different individuals we find 
An evident disparity of mind ; 
Hence ductile thought a thousand changes gafnii 
And actions vary as the will ordains ; 
But should two beings equally supreme. 
Divided power and parted empire claim ; 
How soon would universal order cease ! 
How soon would discord harmony displace! 
Eternal schemes maintain eternal fight, 
Nor yield, supported by eternal might ; 
Where each would uncontroll'd his aim pursue, 
The linlcs dissever, or the chain renew ! 
Matter from motion cross impressions take. 
As served each power his rival's power to break, 












V 
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What buid. Almlgbtj AiehllMI 1 tiu< Ihlng 

Whil hjind bnl Ihine ■djuil ll» w.niInK >)>oli. 

Whil hand bul UUiii- lupplr '!>e ulnr li^lit 1 
Ktec btilowtni. ni tor ertr brtirUl 1 


^^^^^^^^1 



Bihtad itu clDud-iopii'it hill I Wh;, <ii «cli b 
1* pimd ■ fHcndljr mDnilor. thai prumpEa, 



Ir ]oj, on iccrel ;<>«I I Whr conicienM 

Itudi tolMtlng on th* pnctplc* if ieu 
!>t If hr luch hofTor guwi (ho gu^j hi 



THE DAT OF lUDOUENT. 




^o«« Iil*u *'«'»d«l,ip^7»' •■ *>' broke 










VMt"^ 'l"**^!^ W**" 



8ACU^^ 



^. hand that fli 
Painted tbe vc 

» At W^* * ^^ 

Obedient to "1 

By the •»«« U^ 
jich dra«ln8 * 
in one eternid 
One order to 



Take* comfort fi 
Aodinalt^*^' 



Aught to the mind, to 
\l'hrn onre wc And our peace h loM benf*. . 
But God will soon in mercy end oar woe, 
And our Treed touU the body'* death inrTlve. 



THE PLAGUE OP THE HAII 

GALT. 

'TwAV letting »un ; 
Tlie cloudleu frolden horizontal light 
Briphteii'd the Memphinn domen. Glitterli 
The mountain pyramid* in ether Rhone; 
The Nile below with many a painted aaU 
Like rippling amber flow'd. The lUr 1 



Bf Tbm dbpM'd Into congenial &in\n. 

Btaoda each attractivi! plunt, ;in«l Mi<-ks and swolU 

Hie Juicy tide, a tv^iiiiiiji ma.^s ci' tiilu-H : 

At Tby eomnuuid the veinal sun awakei 

Tht totpUi opi detruded to the not 

By wlBtiy wlndi ; that now In flnent danoe, 

And lively fermentation, mountiuf; Fprc-ulx 

All this innuraerous-colour'd scene or thinf^s. 
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PARE W E L L 

HEBER. 
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Wff Eir eym are beaming 
What never tongue might leWi 






Mi 



From tnctk ... 
When hand* are link'o u 
And heart ii met b}' throbbing bevt. 
Oh ! bitter, bitter i« the murt 

Of them that bid farewell 1 

When hope U chidden 

That fain of bliss would tell. 
And love forbidden 

In the breast to dwell : 
When fettcVd by a viewless cbaint 
We turn and Raze, an<l turn again. 
Oh I death were mercy to the pain 
Of them that bid farewell. 



THE DYING GIRL TO HER MOTF 

— '•« JBWSBUftT. 



...M«< 1 tiura would) 
AJia M7, " Twere best to die I" 

I know 'til rammer on the earth — 

I hear a pleasant tune 
Of waters in their chiming mirth-— 

I feel the breath of June : 
The roses through roy lattice look| 

The bee goes singing by, 
The peasant takes his tiarvest-hook,- 

Yet, mother, let rae die ! 

There's nothing in this time of flowen 

That hath a voice for me : 
The whispering leave*, the sunny horn 

The bright, the glad, the tntl 
There's nothing but thy own deep love, 

And that will live on high ! 
Then, mother, when my heart's a»v»*— 

Kind mother, i*** — 
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Who came with fuiroir'd brow, and wan, 

Slow musing on hi* way : 
He paut'd, and with a solemn mien 

Upturn'd his holy eyei, — 
" The land I seek thou ne'er hast seen, 

Uy home is in the skies !" 
Of bless'd— thrice bless'd I the heart must bo 

To whom such thoughts are given, 
That walks ftom worldly fetters free — 

Its only home in Heaven. 



TO THE PARTED YEAR, 
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